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	1. Author's Note

**Note: All of the chapters are now in chronological order. Chapters 1-10 take place in the movie. Everything after is AUs or the past/future. Sorry for the inconvenience, but I feel like this will be better. **

**Also, don't bother reading anymore AN's in the chapters. They are no longer of any importance.**

**How to Train Your Dragon 2: The Musical will feature in a few short weeks. Have any suggestions for a song for a specific scene? Leave a review!**

**I would like to thank the following people for leaving reviews that made me want to continue this story and make its sequel:**

**DragonDreamer1011**

**The Viking Stranger**

**Turtlefarts27**

**Animal Lover**

**midnightsky0612**

**katherined**

**astrid-c-hofferson**

**HeartAngel1796**

**silverwolf**

**Thank you for your many and wonderful reviews. You will all recieve special thanks when the sequl comes out. Until then, enjoy my other fics!**

**-Litwick723**


	2. Belle (Bonjour!)--Beauty and the Beast

**I'm surprised no one's ****suggested this one.**

**. . . . .**

This is Berk. It's a few few degrees south of Freezing to Death. It lies north to the Meridian of Misery.

My name is Hiccup. Great name, I know, but it's not the worst. Parents believe that a frightening name will ward off gnomes and trolls. Like out charming Viking demeanor wouldn't do that.

The only problems here are the pests. Though some people have mice or mosquitoes, we have–

A noise outside stopped Hiccup short. He looked up from his daily journal entry and sighed. He had just woken up and already it was starting. As he pulled his boots on, he quietly sang to himself, _"Little town, a not so quiet village."_

He made his way done the stairs and towards the door. _ "Every day like the one before. Little town, with not so little people... waking up to say–"_

He opened the front door and gasped. A familiar reptile flew outside the house. It breathed a steam of fire in his direction, and he quickly closed the door again. Once he did, the fire seeped through the slits of the door. "Dragons."

As he opened the door again and ran outside, he heard the rest of the vikings._ "Dragons! Dragons!"_

_"Dragons!"_

_"Dragons!"_

_"Dragons!"_

Hiccup ran down the familiar path to the forge. As he did, he saw the dragon that almost burned his house down. _"There goes the Nightmare with its flames, like always. The same old fire it rose from hell."_ He passed a raising torch that lit up the sky. _"Every morning just the same, since the morning that they came, to this poor provincial town–"_

"Hiccup!"

A giant hand reached forward and grabbed Hiccup just as he stepped in front of the path of a dragon's aim. Stoick the Vast, Hiccup's father, held him by the scuff of his neck into the air.

Pinging to Hiccup, he said, "What is he doing out aga–" When he saw no one was listening, he said to his son, "What are you doing out again? Get inside!"

Pushing him away, Hiccup continued his path to the forge, unaware of the lyrics being directed towards him.

Two large ones directed their attention to Hiccup as he ran past them. One said to his friend, _"Look there he goes, that boy is strange, no question. Dazed and distracted, can't you tell?"_

His friend nodded. _"Never part of any crowd."_

The first agreed._ "Cuz his head's up on some cloud."_

Then they both said, _"No denying he's a funny boy, Hiccup."_

The raid went on as usual, with the Vikings barking out the occasional, _"Dragons! Get them! How're out provisions?"_

_"Dragons! Get them!"_

_"What's with this knife?_

_"I need six swords!"_

_"That's too expensive!"_

As Hiccup reached his destination, he said to himself, _"There must be more than this provincial life!"_

"Ah, there you are. I was afraid you'd been carried off," Gobber joked as Hiccup got to work.

"What, who, me? Nah, I'm way to muscular for their taste. They wouldn't know what to do with all..." He struck a pose. "...this."

"Well, they need toothpicks, don't they?"

Hiccup took some swords that were left to be fixed. As he did, he didn't notice the men on the other side of the counter stare at him._ "Look there he goes that boy is so peculiar. I wonder if he's feeling well."_

Phlegma joined them. _"With a dreamy, far-off look." _As Hiccup took quick notes in his journal, she added, _"And his nose stuck in a book. What a puzzle to the rest of us, Hiccup."_

"Fire!" a Viking shouted, sending the three of them back to the raid.

Hiccup poked his head out and saw the teens working to put the fire out. There was Fishlegs, Snotlout, the twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, and...

"Astrid," he whispered. He sighed and leaned against the window._ "Oh, isn't she amazing? She's caught my eye since we were - well, three." _His smiled faded as he remembered his status to the village, and what he means to everyone. _"But, to her I'm not at all a Viking... She deserves someone better, better than me..."_

Outside, Snotlout snickered as he watched Gobber use his appendage to hook Hiccup back inside. _"Now it's no wonder that his name means 'useless'," _he said to the twins. _"His looks have got no parallel."_

_"But behind that fair facade," _Tuffnut said.

_"I'm afraid he's rather odd," _Ruffnut finished.

Soon, more and more vikings joined in the chorus._ "Very diff'rent from the rest of us. He's nothing like the rest of us. Yes, diff'rent from the rest of us, Hiccup!"_

Stoick, on the other hand, was more worried for his son. He always tried his best get his son to be the son he's always wanted, and has failed. He remembered that night he was born, so fragile.

_"Right from the moment when I met him, saw him,"_ he said._ "I said he'll be fine, albeit dim. Here in town there's only he who can take over for me. So I'm making plans to make a Viking out of him._

Across the village, Hiccup was once again on the run as he made his way up the hill to try and shoot down a Night Fury.

"Yeah, I know, I'll be right back!" h_e _shouted to any Viking that told him to return.

They simply scoffed. _"Look there he goes, isn't he dreary? Hiccup Haddock, such a screw-up! Can't he be still? Dragons keep winning. He's such a small, weak, and dim-witted one!_

_"Dragons!"_

_"Pardon!"_

_"Get them!"_

_"Hurry!"_

_"You got the sheep now?"_

_"What lovely shields!"_

_"Axes!"_

_"Ten yards!"_

_"One pound!"_

_"'scuse me!" Hiccup tried to make his way pass._

_"I'll get the knife!"_

_"Please let me through!"_

_"That hen -"_

_"Those fish -"_

_"-it's dead!"_

_"-they smell!"_

_"The yak's been taken."_

_"Why is that so?"_

_"There must be more than this provincial life!" _Hiccup sang as he pressed his way forward._ "Just watch, dragon killing is in my bloodline!"_

Completely not noticing the sounds of the Vikings singing behind him, he ran.

_"Look there he goes, that boy is strange, not special. The most peculiar, can't you tell? It's not a pity, nor a sin, he doesn't quite fit in. Cuz he really is a funny boy. He's useless and a funny boy. He really is a funny boy, Hiccup!"_

Hiccup turned around at the thought of hearing something, but only saw the vikings fighting. He shrugged and went on his way.

He had a Night Fury to shoot down.

. . . . .

**Like I said said last chapter, this one is my favorite. It's the beginning of the movie, for crying out loud! Also, to any fans of the Great Corona Scheme (referred to as GCS from now on), chapter 2 is already up. I think you'll find it rather interesting.**

**Also, one more requirment for the CONTEST: you MUST Follow or Favorite the GCS (Remake). NOT the original, the Remake. The original will be deleted when I post chapter 3.**

**-Litwick723**


	3. Go the Distance--Hercules

**NOTE; HAD TO RE-EDIT TONPOST REVIEWS AND HORRIBLE TYPOS**

**Reviews: **

**The Viking Stranger: First, let me say that your French accent could use some work. It seems a bit... written. And second, Hiccup actually want "buck naked." If you had read more closely, it says that Hoccup only had his pants on at the point.**

**Guest: I will not be doing scene from HTTYD 2 of the TV just yet, actually my the show at all. The AN at the bottom will explain why.**

**midnightsky0612: It wasn't until I read your comment when I realized that Hiccup trained the Whispering Death the same way Dragon does; by yelling at it. On the bright side, though, Drago does it show how he can control dragons while Hiccup did to show that he's not scared. That's good, right?**

. . . . .

Weak. Useless. Runt. A hiccup.

If Hiccup had a coin for every time he was called one of these names, or more, than he would have enough to get off the island.

Nothing he ever did enough to satisfy his father. He would only disappoint him. His inventions were failures, his ideas were written off, he was casted out of crowds.

"Oh, the gods hate me," he muttered as he continued his trek to find the Night Fury he shot down. "Most people lose their knife or their mug. No, not me, I manage to lose an entire DRAGON?!"

Hiccup huffed and sat on a rock, rubbing his temples. He picked up a flat stone and threw it across the pond in front of him, skipping it.

_"I have often dreamed of a far off place where a great warm welcome would be waiting for me."_

Hiccup picked up a stick and began to draw into the dirt. First, he drew Astrid inside a heart. _"And the crowds will cheer when they see my face."_

_"And a voice keeps saying, this is where I'm meant to be..." _He drew Snotlout and wrote 'heir' next to him._ "I'll be there someday, I can go the distance..."_

The he drew himself..._ "I will find my way, if I can be strong."_

...crossing himself out. _"I know every mile, will be worth my while."_

He stood up and walked away. _"I would go most anywhere to feel like I belong."_

As he continued to walk, but he couldn't shake off the feeling that he was being watched. _"I'll be there someday, I can go the distance..."_

He found a tree to lean against, and he closed his eyes. He felt a drop of water land on him; it was good to rain soon. _"I will find my way, if I can be strong."_

Hiccup sighed and leaned against a branch, _"I know every mile, will be worth my while. I would go most anywhere to fee like I belong..."_

The next thing Hiccup knew, he fell to the ground. He looked up and saw that the tree he was leaning on was snapped. He followed it and it led to mounded up dirt. He found it.

The Night Fury.

. . . . .

Training was always Astrid's forte. Every morning, she would go into the woods and throw her axe at the trees. But this time, a surprise awaited her.

_"I would go most anywhere to feel like I belong."_

The singing voice caught her attention. She had never heard it before. Singing is seen as unmanly on Berk, so Astrid kept as a secret that she likes to sing. But to hear someone else's voice pierce the air? She didn't expect that.

She followed the voice, paying attention to how it sounded. Whoever it was, his voice was amazing. But who? She continued until the singing stopped. She didn't really listen to the lyrics, she wanted to know how he sounded.

Then Astrid saw the drawing in he ground. She didn't know what they meant, but concluded that someone sees Hiccup as something that shouldn't exist and Snotlout as the try heir. But who would think like that?

But there were only four people who think that Snotlout shouldn't be heir: Stoick, Gobber, Fishlegs, and herself.

. . . . .

**I am currently in my hotel room again, almost 10 PM. I think my feet have blisters from walking today. I fell asleep on the train and I think my classmates took pictures of me in my sleep. Can't wait to see those.**

**This isn't one of my best stories, but I was rushing it. It's the prequel to "Reflection" and "A Whole New World", Chapters 1 & 2, really.**

**Now usually, I need ideas for songs. But this time, I need ideas for scenes the songs take place in, as well as who should sing it.**

**Requirement: MUST take place before or shortly after the first movie. I'll also take any holiday specials, such as GOTNF, but not the second or tv show yet.**

**I need scenes for these songs:**

**I'm Finally Me–Laura Marano**

**I Can't Wait to be King; The Lion King**

**Hellfire; The Hunchback of Notre Dame**

**Out There; The Hunchback of Notre Dame**

**Part of Your World; The Little Mermaid**

**Defying Gravity; Wicked**

**Learn to do It; Anastasia**

**Trouble–Pink**

**I'll take what I can get, if they're good enough. Remeber, pre- or slightly post- movie only, along with anything in between.**

**-Litwick723**


	4. Reflection--Mulan

Hiccup woke up with a start. For a moment, he didn't know where he was. Then he remembered what had happened. He set a Night Fury free.

"Oh, man..." Hiccup said as he sat, holding his knees up to his chest. "Why am I such a hiccup?" Then he cried.

He couldn't remember when was the last the he cried, it must've been years ago. But today, he just let it all out.

He wasn't a Viking.

And when things couldn't get any worse, it suddenly began to rain. It wasn't a heavy downpour, but it was still enough to make someone sick if they were out too long.

"I better get home..." Hiccup muttered to himself, leaving the discarded bola, hoping that it would wash away with the wind.

He ran back to his house. It was past sunset, his father must be home already, angry that Hiccup had yet again disobeyed his orders. But he wanted to do was fit in; now, he might never get the chance.

Hiccup was running so much, that he didn't notice a branch sticking out. He tripped over it, landing in mud. He lifted himself, getting the mud off his clothes, but his face became brown. It won't just fall off.

Hiccup wiped at his eyes and mouth. He gasped for breath, from both the running and the crying. Even then, he still let out a sob.

He looked down at his reflection and saw his face hidden begins the mud mask. "_Look at me, I will never pass for a perfect son, or a perfect Viking."_

What no one, not even Gobber knew about Hiccup, was how much Hiccup loved to sing. However, Hiccup saw it as a sign of weakness; the only time Vikings would sing was doing Snoggeltog. But whenever he was alone, he would sing what he was feeling.

_"Can it be that I'm not meant to join this ride?" _He stood and wrapped his arms around himself as he walked back to his house._ "__Now I see that if I were truly to be myself, I would tear my father's pride."_

As he passed by a small pond, he once again saw himself; but at this point, he didn't even know who he was anymore_. "__Who is that boy I see staring straight right at me? __Why is my reflection someone I don't know?"_

Hiccup got down on his knees and bowed, begging for forgiveness from the gods. _"Somehow I cannot hide what I'm not, though I've tried."_

With one sleeve, he wiped half of the mud off his face, the rain making his hair stick up. _"When will my reflection show who I a__m inside?"_

With the other, he wiped the rest of the mud, looking at the pond with his eyes wide, as if he were expecting to be looking at someone that wasn't him. But no, he was staring at what he always was; a hiccup. Little did he know how special he was.

_"When will my reflection show who I am inside...?"_

_. . . . . _

**BOOM! **

**Five oneshots in a row! Man, that was great! **

**I've actually had this idea in my head for a LONG time, and it's finally out! I'm actually going to continue in this, I've chosen a few different scenes from the first HTTYD movie to make into musicals.**

**Im going to Eurpope next week Paris, Florence, Rome, Venice, and the Vatican! Ooh, can't wait! Wish me luck!**

**I'll be back in about a month. Be sure to check my other oneshots if you haven't, yet. Also, I might make another series of oneshots for a week in a while. Whether I do or don't, I'll post another musical in Berk for this fic. I'm thinking of doing "Hiccup's Lament" or "A Whole New World". If you know what movies these are from AND where and/or how I'm putting them in the movie, you get a virtual cookie!**

**-Litwick723**


	5. I'm Me--Phineas and Ferb

**Reviews**

**The Viking Stranger: Language! There might be children reading! Also, can it really be considered Shakespeare? What, "doth not make a fowl presumption" or something? I don't even know what I wrote.**

**WolfunderfullMoon: Thank you! I really love some Hiccstrid fluff, and that chapter was actually the first one I've ever come up with for this fic. I uploaded it before I could forget about it, with Reflection being a close second.**

**silvermoon: I'll have to think about it. I need to listen to the song first and see if it matches any scene from the movie, or I can make it an original scene. No promises, but I'll try.**

**DragonDreamer1011: You're right. That doesn't make sense.**

**HeartAngel1796: Thank you! It also happens to be my mom's favorite movie. Guess how old Mulan is? 15! She's the same age as Hiccup, but she saved an entire empire while Hiccuo ended a war. Which sounds more impressive, do you think?**

**midnightsky0612: Whoa. Do yourself a favor and act like Jack Frost: chill.**

. . . . .

Today was the day. It was the day of the Choosing. And Astrid was as confident as she ever was.

She had been bested by Hiccup for the past two weeks, and was _not_ going to stand for it. Today she would win, and kill the Nightmare. And if not, well, she'll have to work hard to prove to the village to expose Hiccup for the fraud he _really_ is.

"Hey," Hiccup said as they entered the ring, the Vikings all around them. "May the best Viking win," he said, his voice uneasy.

Astrid didn't look at him. "I plan to," was her only answer.

Hiccup nodded and muttered, "Gods, I hope so."

The gate to the Gronkle cage opened up and the two teens ran in opposite directions. It gobbled up the rocks that were left out for it and shot a blast at Astrid.

As she jumped over it, she felt a rhythm come to her head. Then... a song?

_I can do it, I can run, I can hunt you down. You can try, but you can't stop me 'cause I'm gaining ground._

As the song continued to her head, she ran around the ring and threw her axe at the dragon. She hit it, but it made no damage; she was too far.

_I'm light on my feet and I'm quick to the punch. I had a heavy breakfast, but a real light lunch. I'm a raging bonfire, a cherry bomb, I'm me._

She had no idea where this song came from, but she liked it. It suited her perfectly. She let he song echo through her head, and soon, she found herself mouthing the lyrics.

As she did, she got close enough to the Gronkle and used her knife to scratch its hide. The dragon turned, and it gave Astrid the opportunity she needed to retrieve her axe.

_I'm rough-and-tumble, I'm the one to beat, I'm a fresh coat of blacktop burnin' at your feet. I've got a poisonous sting, when I rain I pour. I'm the best of the best, I'm the _soupe du jour*.

Throughout the whole time, she noticed that Hiccup was only running. The Gronkle would make a move towards him, and he would hide behind one of the wooden walls set up to avoid it. Why was it so attracted to him?

_I'm smooth as glass, and sharp as a tack, I'm me. I'm the last and best sheep to be snatched in the pack, I'm me._

She knew that Hiccup was up to something. Why else would the dragon make a beeline towards him constantly? Because he's luring it somehow. He's a fraud, and unlike her, she actually worked to get where she was now.

_I'm a strong woman, fast-talking, big-bad-dog walking, high falutin', drum-beatin', foot stompin', corn-poppin', speeding Deadly Nadder that just won't stop! I'm a hot apple pie with a cherry on top!_

Astrid jumped over a barrier to avoid being seen by the Gronkle, her axe in her hand. Then she noticed that she wasn't the only one hiding. She grapped Hiccup's shield and pulled it down so she can meet him face to face. "Stay out of my way," she threatened. "I'm winning this thing."

As she stood up and left, she heard him say, "Please. By all means."

Asrtrid growled to herself as she continued humming her song. _I'm a crowd pleasin', head spinnin', winnin' in the ninth inning, whip-lashing, record-smashin', black-tie party crashing!_

_Cyclone of fun, I'm an army of one! I'm strawberry sprinkles on a hot cross bun! __I'm a big haymaker in a title fight. I'm a cute black kitten with a nasty bite. I'm an action double-raid on a Friday night!_

Astrid ducked behind a barrier as the Gronkle flew past it, making another move to Hiccup. "This time. This time, for sure."

_I'm me!_

_I'm me!_

_I'm me-e-e-e!_

_I'm me!_

_I'm me!_

But what she saw, she did not believe. Once again, Hiccup had bested her! _Her_! The best Viking of this generation!

"No! SON OF A HALF-TROLL, MUNGE-EATING, RAT BUCKET–"

And it didn't help anymore when Gothi picked Hiccup to slay the dragon instead of her.

_'I swear, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third,'_ she thought as everyone cheered for him. _'I will expose you for the fraud you are, or my name isn't Astrid Hofferson!'_

_. . . . ._

_***soup du jour; French, soup of the day**_

**This here is, obviously, from Astrid's Pov. What, did you really think ALL of the songs were sung by Hiccup? Well, that'd be more of a one-man thing. Almost all of them are, only maybe half a dozen are sung by other people.**

**Next one will a Fem!Hiccup x Human!Toothless pairing, and I know the perfect song for that. I suppose it could go with my "News" oneshot from earlier those week, but honestly, I don't care.**

**For those of you who don't know, I used _I'm Me_ from Phineas and Ferb, S2:Ep15; "Vanessessary Roughness."**

**Remember, I'll take requests, don't forget to R&R, Fav, and Follow, and I'll see you tomorrow!**

**-Litwick723**


	6. A Whole new World--Aladdin

Astrid was more than surprised. First, she lost against Hiccup for the final. _Then_ she followed him to the cove, where she met Toothless. _Then_ they kidnapped her and took her to the skies. She had never experienced anything like this before. She felt so... free.

Hiccup was just as excited, but also nervous. He felt that familiar feeling inside him, the desire to sing his feelings. _'No!'_ he thought. '_Resist the urge! Don't sing! Don't sing!_'

But he couldn't hold it anymore.

As they sailed over a cloud to the rising moon, Hiccup softly said, _"I can show you the world. Shining, shimmering, splendid. Tell me, Astrid, now when did you last let your heart decide?"_

Astrid gave a silent gasp. She had heard that voice before! But where? Somewhere in her mind she had heard it. But for now, she pushed that thought to the back of her head and enjoyed his voice. It felt so... soothing.

Hiccup mentally sighed with relief when Astrid didn't say anything, but he was still worried on what she would think. _"I can open your eyes. Take you wonder by wonder." _Toothless passed over an arched rock, tilted to slid in between two, and ducked under a fourth_. "Over, sideways, and under on a life-changing dragon ride."_

Toothless flew higher into the air, taking more of the young Valkryie's breath away.

_"A whole new world. A new fantastic point of view. No one to tell us "No", or where to go, or say we're only dreaming."_

"_A whole new world. A dazzling place I never knew."_ Hiccup whipped his head around at the sound of Astrid's voice._ "But now from way up here. It's crystal clear that now I'm in a whole new world with you."_

Hiccup gave an airy chuckle and continued the next verse. "_Now I'm in a whole new world with you_."

"_Unbelievable sights,"_ Astrid said. She had no idea how great it felt to sing. "_Indescribable feeling. Soaring, tumbling, freewheeling through an endless diamond sky._" She felt as if the stars were so close.

Toothless then plummeted to the sea again, making Astrid cover her eyes and for Hiccup to reach back and set her hand in his.

_"A whole new world."_

_"Don't you dare close your eyes."_

_"A hundred thousand things to see."_

_"Hold your breath - it gets better."_

"_I'm like a shooting star! I've come so far! I can't go back to where I used to be._" Astrid raised her hand to the air, no longer clutching Hiccup's pathway to breathe.

_"A whole new world."_

_"Every turn a surprise."_

_"With new horizons to pursue."_

_"Every moment gets better."_

Then, surprising them both, they both sang the same thing. _"I'll chase them anywhere. There's time to spare. Let me share this whole new world with you."_

Toothless then flew over the water, so close that the two teens saw their reflections.

_"A whole new world."_

_"A whole new world,"_ Hiccup echoed.

_"That's where we'll be."_

_"That's where we'll be,"_ Hiccup again repeated.

_"A thrilling chase."_

_"A wondrous place."_

Hiccup turned to see straight into Astrid's eyes, who looked back into his._ "For you and me."_

They both for about a minute in silence.

"Hiccup," Astrid finally said.

"Yeah, Astrid?"

"You're... a really great singer."

Hiccup blushed, thanking whatever god that was watching over him that it was nighttime. "R-really?"

"Yeah, really."

Silence.

"Astrid?"

"Yeah, Hiccup?"

"You're a great singer, too."

"Thank you, Hiccup."

. . . . .

**Tada! I uploaded another chapter! This wonderful scene takes place during "Romantic Flight."**

**Also, I forgot to mention it last chapter, but I used ****_Reflection_**** from ****Mulan**** (1998).**

**For this, I used ****_A Whole new World _****from ****Aladdin**** (1992).**

**I will try my absolute darn hardest to upload two more chapters tomorrow and Sunday before I leave to Europe Sunday night. My mom is really excited for me, but she's acting like she's the one going!**

**-Litwick723**


	7. I Won't Say(I'm in Love)--Hercules

"That's for kidnapping me," Astrid said after punching Hiccup.

Said Viking looked over to his dragon for support, but he simply rolled his eyes and went back to drinking some water.

For a moment, Astrid debated what to do next. Then she grabbed Hiccup by his collar and pulled him close to her, kissing him on the cheek.

"That's for... everything else." She quickly ran back to the village before things could get awkward.

The last thing she heard him say, probably to Toothless, was. "Wha- what are you looking at?"

Once Astrid was far enough, she sat down on a rock to think about her day. Hiccup's singing was unlike anything she had ever heard.

No...

She had heard it before. On that last raid, in the forest...

That voice was Hiccup's!

Did she really get attracted to him just from his voice? How often does he sing?

Astrid was one who also liked to sing, but never did it in public. Was Hiccup the same?

And that flight. It was beyond anything Astrid could describe.

But then her thoughts were once again directed to Hiccup. Why couldn't she she think of anything else? Could she actually be...?

"No, that's impossible!" Astrid said to himself as she stood back up. "Why would I like him, just because he's the first Viking to fly? Besides..." She remembered all those times when Hiccup was resented, or deserted, and she did nothing. "Why would he like me?"

She sighed. She remembered earlier that day when a song ran through her head. Maybe... Just maybe...

She closed her eyes and opened her mouth. _"If there's a prize for rotten judgement, I guess I've already won that. No man is worth the aggravation..." _She took off her headband. Hiccup had given to her as a birthday gift years earlier. _"That's ancient history, been there, done that."_

She threw it aside, unaware that a Terrible Terror dragon had caught it.

In her head, a voice said, _"Who do you think you're kiddin'? He's the earth and heaven to you. Try to keep it hidden. Honey, we can see right through you."_

"_Oh, no-oh-oh."_

She began to walk away, away from the village. The Terror followed.

_"Girl, you can't conceal it. We know how you feel and who you're thinking of."_

The Terror held the headband out to her when she was close enough, but she only walked by, not even noticing it. The Terror grumbled in frustration.

_"No chance, no way. I won't say it, no, no." _She tried to hold her head to keep the voice from speaking any further.

_"You swoon, you sigh. Why deny it? Uh, oh."_

_"It's too cliché. I won't say I'm in love." _The Terror rolled its eyes. It needed to come up with a better plan to get Astrid to take the headband back.

_"I thought my heart had learned its lesson." _She was always taught taught that kindness is weakness. _"It feels so good when you start out. My head is screaming, get a grip, girl. Unless you're dying to cry your heart out, oh!"_

The Terror followed and hopped onto a branch. Below, Astrid kept harmonizing.

_"You keep on denying who you are and how you're feeling. Baby, we're not buying. Hon, we saw you hit the ceiling."_ As if on cue, the Terror tried to jump up, but only hit its head on the branch above. It dropped the headband to the floor, and Astrid didn't even notice._ "Face it like a grown up. When you gonna own up that you got, got, got it bad?"_

_"Oh. No chance, no way. I won't say it, no, no."_ She couldn't say it, because it can't be true. Can it? But when she thought about Hiccup again, she couldn't help but smile.

_"Give up, give in. Check the grin you're in love."_

Astrid shook her head and continued walking. _"This scene won't play. I won't say I'm in love." _She kept walking, and as she did, she one again walked by the Terror.

_"You're doin' flips, read our lips, you're in love."_

_"You're way off base, I won't say it no." _Astrid waved her hand as if she were waving someone off. _"Get off my case, I won't say it."_

She found herself back at the rock from where she started and sat down. She felt her hands land on something; her headband.

From the distance, the Terror watched.

_"Girl, don't be proud. It's okay, you're in love."_

Finally, the voices stopped. It was all it took for Astrid to take the headband again and hold it close._ "Ooh. At least out loud, I won't say I'm in love..."_

The Terror watched, satisfied that it had completed its job. He flew back to the cove, where Hiccup had already left and Toothless was awaiting,

**"Well?" t**he Night Fury asked.

**"She admitted it," **the Terror responded. **"She likes him."**

Toothless snorted. **"Good. Now my rider has a mate in store for him. Now go back to sleep."**

**. . . . .**

**Let me clarify one thing: the voice Astrid hears is not a sign that she's insane. I like to think of it that her conscious is persuading her to admit her feelings. You know how you sometimes talk and argue with yourself? Same concept.**

**Let me tell you about my trip again. Today, I saw the Pantheon, the Colosseum, and went to the Vatican. Not in that order. And let me tell you, my feet are KILLING me. I think I'm getting blisters on my blisters.**

**Tomorrow is my last day in Italy. Not exactly sure what we're gonna do. Also, the next chapter I will upload will be the last one for a while. I might be able to upload another one, but I doubt it.**

**Until then, _bonsoir_! That's French for "good evening." I know I'm in Italy, but I really like that word. I'm gonna use it from now on.**

**-Litwick723**


	8. Do You Wanna Build a Snowman?--Frozen

It had been a long day for the chief. There was the matter with the Berserkers that took a whole week to settle, and now that Stoick was home, he was irritated. He just wanted to be alone.

"Daddy?" a five-year-old Hiccup said upon noticing his father's return. He held up his toy; a stuffed Deadly Nadder. "Do you wanna play with dragons?" he asked, an adorable smile on his face.

Now usually, Stoick would say yes. But his stubborn Viking side answered, "No," then he left to his room.

He left a saddened Hiccup, but the little boy just shrugged it off, thinking that he was only being as stern as he sounded because his father was tired.

Then a week later was Hiccup's birthday. He was so excited, and even then, he sang his feelings. He went up to his father's door and rhythmically knocked. "Dad? _Do you wanna play with dragons? Come on, let's have some fun!"_

Hiccup waited for some sort of answer, but got nothing, he got down on his knees and and looked under the crack of the door._ "I never see you anymore. Come out the door. I feel like I've been shunned!"_

For the past few days, Stoick had always ignored Hiccup. Why?

He played with his Nadder and plopped it down to he floor in defeat. _"We used to be best buddies, and now we're not. "I wish you would tell me why!"_

He then stood back up to try and peek through the keyhole. _"Do you wanna play with dragons?"_ His voice became muffled as he tried to speak through it._ "It doesn't have to be with dragons..."_

"Go away, Hiccup!" Stoick shouted, causing the boy to jump back.

Sighing in defeat, he sang, _"Okay, bye..."_

Inside, Stoick rubbed his head. "I can't spend time with Hiccup anymore..." he said to himself. "I need to do my duty as chief. A Chief protects his own."

. . . . .

Four years later, Hiccup began making his inventions. No one wanted to get close to him anymore. It soon got to the point where Stoick would lock Hiccup in the house.

One day, Hiccup again knocked on his father's door.

_"Do you wanna play with dragons? Or just play tag around the house?" _He ran down the stairs and just sang to himself. _"I think everyone's ignoring me. Don't know how that could be. They're treating me like I'm a mouse."_

He sat in front of the fire, remembering all the times he village scorned him. "Hang in there, Hiccup," he said to himself.

Then he stood back up and leaned against the stair wall.

_"It gets a little lonely, being locked in here, just watching the hours tick by..." _

He watched as his father opened the door, but before he could say anything, he left, leaving Hiccup alone yet again.

. . . . .

Stoick thought for a moment at what he had just done. He had disowned his son. What was he thinking? Oh, gods, what would Valka say if she were here?

Before Stoick could even think on what to do, he heard a knock from behind him. He turned and saw the shadow of someone leaning against the door from inside the Great Hall.

_"Dad? Please I know you're in there. All I wanted was a friend. I say, "Have courage," and I'm trying to. Wish I were there for you. Just let me in."_

Stoick thought for a moment. Was Hiccup... singing? Then he suddenly realized where the tune sounded so familiar.

_"Now I'm all by myself. Now it's just me. What are I gonna do?"_

Then Stoick heard a sentence he hadn't heard for six years.

_"Do you want to play with dragons?"_

Hiccup buried his head in his knees to stop the tears, but they didn't.

Stoick came face to face with a decision: the nest or Hiccup.

"A Chief protects his own," he said quietly.

He walked towards the docks.

. . . . .

**Here's another chapter for y'all! Man, this is really great to write! Now, as you can see, it starts off when Hiccup is 5, then 9, then 15, just like Anna**

**I used _Do You Wanna Build A Snowman?_ from Frozen (2013). Also, did you know that there's a Frozen 2 coming out? Awesome!**

**Elsa better not have a love interest. Jelsa forever! Anyway, I'll be back tomorrow.**

**Who knows? I might upload another one tonight! Requests? Maybe I'll make up scene! I definitely have one in mind...**

** -Litwick723**


	9. Reindeer Are Better Than People--Frozen

He still couldn't believe that he ended the war. Him! A hiccup of all people!

And at the moment, Hiccup was currently lying down in bed, ready to go to sleep. After two whole weeks of being grounded, Toothless and him flew all day with the other new dragon riders.

He couldn't have asked for a better homecoming than the one that awaited him when he woke up from his coma. And having his best friend and surrogate brother in his room with him, rather than outside.

"We did good, huh, bud?" he asked his dragon as he sank into the pillows to sleep.

Toothless let out a growl.

There was a moment of silence before Hiccup decided to sing again.

"Dragons are better than Vikings," he said. Then to Toothless, "Tooth, don't you think that's true?"

Toothless gave a look that said he agreed. Since he couldn't speak, Hiccup deepened his voice to act as his dragon. "Yeah, Vikings will beat you and curse you and cheat you. Everyone of them's bad, except you."

"Aw, thanks, bud," Hiccup said in his regular voice. "But Vikings walk better than dragons. Bud, don't you think I'm right?"

With a deep voice, "That's once again true, for all except you."

He chuckled. "You got me. Let's call it a night."

"Good night."

As Hiccup closed his eyes, he sang the last few notes. "Don't let the Frightmare... bite..."

In the room next door, Stoick chuckled at his son's voice of lyrics. "What a son I have," he said, pride etched into his voice. He looked up and looked at the drawing of the Haddocks.

Stoick with a bright smile. Valka standing straight and tall. A baby Hiccup in their arms.

"If only you can see him now, Valka," he said. "You would be so proud."

. . . . .

**New story uploaded! No, I'm not in Europe, I'm actually in Washington. We're taking two flights. My next one is seven hours long. It'll be none in he morning in Paris, one in the morning back home I'm California.**

**Sorry this one is so short. My ears were hurting on the plan, I had to pop them constantly. Guess what movie I saw? ****Into the Woods****! It is such a better movie than I thought!**

**I want to do a song from that movie. Which do you think I should do?**

**My next song will be a requested song. For this one, I used ****_Reindeers Are Better Than People_**** from ****Frozen**** (2013). **

**Next time I upload, it will hopefully be in France! See us later!**

**-Litwick723**


	10. You Can't Stop the Beat--Hairspray

When the war ended, things were expected to be peaceful.

"STOICK!"

That is, unless an old Viking named Mildew decided to be against it all.

As usual, Mildew walked up the steps of the Great Hall, Fungus trailing after him. "Stoick!" he shouted. "The dragons are at it again! They're pilfering from my fields!"

Stoick gave an exasperated sigh. He had just about enough of his antics. "What did they do know?" he said, standing from his seat and following the older man outside.

"They been dropping their droppings, all over the fields!" mildew said, pointing with his staff in the direction his home lay.

"Isn't that a good thing?" Stoick questioned. "Their droppings make better fertilizer than with what we got."

Mildew huffed. "That don't do excuse for the stench! I want them to stop!"

Hiccup and Astrid, who were on their way to eat, heard the exchange and decided to speak up. "You know, Mildew, a bad smell isn't the worst you could put up with. Besides, shouldn't you be used to bad smells by now? I mean, have you smelled yourself lately?"

Astrid put her hand up to her mouth to cover her laughter, but failed. Stoick followed suit, saying, "You've definitely earned a backbone since the war's ended, son!" Then he gave him a supportive pat on the back. Or shove, rather.

Mildew scowled. "You think you're top notch just 'cuz the war's ended, eh? I'll stop these dragons from living here, even if I have to stop time itself!"

Hiccup snorted. "I'd like to see you try." Then he walked up to him, pointing with his finger. _"You can't stop an avalanche as it races down the hill."_ As Mildew began to back up, Hiccup continued, _"You can try to stop the seasons now, but ya know you never will. And you can try to stop my metal foot, but I just cannot stand still."_

He back off the man and whistled, calling for his dragon. He began to move his feet together, in a dance that came to his head as he sang. _"Cuz the world keeps spinnin' round and round, and my soul's keeping time to the speed of sound. I was lost 'til I felt the clouds, then I found my way."_ Toothless arrived, joined by Stormfly.

As the two pranced around their riders, Astrid joined Hiccup in song._ "Cuz you can't stop the wings. Ever since this old war ended, a dragon found out if it took off we could be united. And so I'm gonna go and take off with it the best that I can today!"_ They jumped onto their dragons and flew through Berk. Over the water, the clouds, the Great Hall. _"Cuz you can't stop the motion of the ocean or the sun in the sky. You can wonder if you wanna but I never ask why!"_ They landed again and walked up to Mildew, who was the least bit flabbergasted. _"And if you try to hold me down, I'm gonna spit in your eye and say that you can't stop the wings!"_

The backed up and Astrid smiled._ "You can't stop a river as it rushes to the sea."_

Hiccup took her hand and lead her through a dance. _"You can try and stop the hands of time, but ya know it just can't be!"_

As they continued, more and more dragons and Vikings watched the display, enjoying the heir's voice. something no one had ever heard before.

_"And if they try to stop us, Hiccup, they'll see just how much they mean to us. Cuz the world keeps spinnin' round and 'round, and my soul's keeping time to the speed of sound. I was lost til I felt the clouds, then I found my way. Cuz you can't stop the wings!"_

Hiccup intentionally stepped on Mildew's foot with his own metal, making him scream in pain. He glared at the boy, who only smirked in response.

_"Ever since we first took a flight, man and dragon liked to take it on a soar through the night. And so I'm gonna go and take off with it with of all my might today!"_ The other riders joined them, in both song and dance.

_"Cuz you can't stop the motion of the ocean or the rain from above. You can try to stop the paradise we're dreamin' of. But you cannot stop the rhythm of two wings above to stay. Cuz you can't stop the wings!"_

Hiccup climbed onto Toothless and he stalked towards the old man, growling. Mildew tried to put on a brave face, but he was frightening on the inside.

Waving a finger, Hiccup continued,_ "You cant stop my happiness, cuz I like the way I am. And you just can't stop sense of thought when I see a dragon clan."_ He got off and walked right up to him again._ "So if you don't like the way I act well, why don't you help me, madame!"_ He pushed MIldew to the ground and stretched his hand to Astrid again, and they continued their dance.

_"Cuz the world keeps spinning round and 'round, and my soul's keeping time to the speed of sound. I was lost 'til I felt the skies, then I found my way!"_ All six riders took flight again, enjoying the newly sense of freedom the air gave. "Cuz you can't stop the wings!"

_"Ever since this old war ended, a dragon found out if it took off, we could be united! And so I'm gonna go and take off with it the best that I can today!"_ As they neared the ground again, the Vikings, except for Mildew, cheered and clapped._ "Cuz you can't stop the motion of the ocean, r the sun in the sky. You can wonder if you wanna, but I never ask why! And if you try to hold me down, I'm gonna spit in your eye and say that you can't stop the wings!"_

Stoick let out a hearty laugh and said, _"That's the way of the VIkings now! Here we go! You can't stop today as it comes speeding down the track. Vikings, yesterday is history and it's never coming back!"_

Hiccup joined his father,_ "Cuz tomorrow is a brand new day, and it don't know white from black, yeah!"_

Soon all of the Vikings of Berk were singing along, some even dancing. Not your typical Vikings, eh?. _"Cuz the world keeps spinning round and 'round, and my soul's keeping time to the speed of sound. I was lost til I felt the skies, then I found my way! Cuz you can't stop the wings!"_

Mildew grumbled, officially giving up and sulking back to his hut. "I'll get those dragons," he mumbled.

No one took notice of his absence; it's amazing how the village screw-up can throw a party._ "Ever since we first took a flight a man and dragon liked to take it on a soar through the night. And so I'm gonna go and take off with it with of all my might today! Cuz you can't stop the motion of the ocean or the rain from above. You can try to stop the paradise we're dreamin' of. But you cannot stop the rhythm of two wings above to stay! Cuz you can't stop the wings!"_

Hiccup eventually tripped on his leg and fell, pulling Astrid on top of him. They two were so close, he blushed redder than a Nightmare's scales. "Uhh..." All thought then stopped when her lips pressed against his, and kissed back. As if everyone and everything around them a faded from existence.

_"Ever since we first saw the sun a dragon and their rider like to shake it when the day is done. But now we're gonna shake and shimmy and just have some fun today!"_ The pair got up, getting back to the dance; and this time, with their dragons.

_"And you can't stop the motion of the ocean or the rain from above. You can try to stop the paradise we're dreaming of. But you cannot stop the rhythm off two wings above to stay Cuz you can't stop the beat!"_

"Race you to the cove!" Astrid shouted as she boarded her dragon.

_"You can't stop the wings!"_

Hiccup laughed as he got onto Toothless. "You're on! Let's go, bud!"

_"You can't stop the wings! You can't stop the wings!"_

Once int he cove, the young couple laughed at the sheer awkwardness before. So many people were there!

_"You can't stop the wings!"_

Hiccup smiled as he led Astrid through the last of the dance. It ended with them in each other's arms. Neither hesitated before leaning forward fro another kiss again.

Toothless nestled against the grass as Stormfly walked over to him. **"Why do human sing so much?"**

He gave a dragon version of a shrug. **"No clue."**

* * *

><p><strong>Here we have the last chapter! This is personally my favorite song here, and Hairspray is one of my favorite musicals. Last chapter!<br>**

**I have come to a conclusion: I will make a "Watching the movie" fic with HTTYD, but I'll make so they watch it as a musical! No, this will not be for "Six Movies, Seven Heroes."**

**Also, I'm working for the sequel. That's right, HTTYD2 is being made into a musical! With songs featuring_ Touch the Sky, Hellfire, One Jump Ahead, Are You In or Out?_, and more! Leave as many requests as possible. I need songs fore Stoick's death, Astrid and Hiccup's talk before discovering Eret, and a song for the dragon racing at the beginning and end of the movie.**

**Thank you for the great reviews and suggestions, I'll try and take some into consideration! Until next time!**

**-Litwick723**

**COMPLETED AS IF APRIL, 20, 2015**


	11. I Can't Wait to be King--The Lion King

"OI! GET BACK HERE, YOU LOT!"

"Hurry! Before he catches us!"

Hiccup ran under a tree. Next to him, Snotlout covered his hand to stop his laughter. "Think he saw us?" he whispered to his cousin.

Before Hiccup could answer, a hand suddenly a reached at him, pulling him into the air. "Ha-ha! Gotcha!"

Hiccup laughed, trying to escape his grip. "Come one, Gobber! Let me go!"

"Oh, no, you don't!" Gobber said, holding Hiccup under one arm while he picked Snotlout up with the other. "Your father is almost back from his business with the Berserkers, and he expected me to give you a lesson is what it means to be Chief when he gets back!"

"I'm just a kid, Gobber!" Hiccup retorted, pouting. "I'm not even five yet! How do expect me to learn all of this when I want to have fun with my friends?"

"You can have fun after your lesson. Now, where are the other little devils?"

"Geronimo!" A sudden blur flew past, and the twins came swinging down the trees, rash holding one end of a rope with one hand while holding onto a vine with the other. They spun in a circle, and Gobber dropped the two cousins as he was wrapped up.

"Hey!" was he said before he felt someone push him from behind. He turned his head and saw Astrid also swinging from a vine. She jumped down onto his back, earning a sharp "Oof!"

"We did it!" she said excitedly.

"Yeah!" the rest of the children cheered. Fishlegs, however, was a little adamant.

"Guys, is this a good idea?" he asked.

Before any of the children could defend themselves, Gobber stood up, the ropes snapping. "Ah-ha!" he said proudly. "Good thing I brought my scissor appendage!" He proudly showed it off, snipping the blades.

"Aww..." then children groaned.

"All right," Gobber said, guiding the kids back to the village and out of the forest. "Let's go. It's time to go back. And you," He looked at Hiccup sternly. "You need to learn to be responsible. The way you're turning out, it's not the best material for Chief."

Hiccup scoffed. "Not the way I see it." He jumped into a rock and did his best to look intimidating. _"I'm gonna be a mighty Chief, so enemies, look out!"_

Gobber rolled his eyes and flocked the boys hair. _"Well I've never seen a Chief of men like you, not so stout."_

Hiccup scowled before picking up a large lead, wrapping it around him like the a Chief's cloak. _"I'm gonna be the main event like no Chief's ever been I'm brushing up, I'm looking down, I'm working my way to win!"_

"All hail the Chief!" the children said, before running off into the woods again.

_"The poor boy is as frail as a leaf,"_ Gobber said, running after them. Then he gave out a yell as Three yak came running by. On them were Hiccup and Astrid on one, the twins in another, Snotlout and Fishlegs on the third.

_"Oh, I just can't wait to be Chief!"_

The blacksmith scowled before going after them._ "Well you have a long way to go, young lad, if you think–" _Suddenly, the ground disappeared below him. He stood when he fell and saw that he had fallen into a pit trap.

The children poked their heads in, giggling.

_"No one saying 'do this'..."_ Snotlout said.

Gobber shook his head. "Now when I said that–"

_"No one saying 'be there'..." _Fishlegs added, joining in.

"Now what I meant was–"

_"No one saying 'stop that'..."_ added the twins.

"Now what you don't realize–"

_"No one saying 'see here'..."_ Astrid concluded.

"NOW SEE HERE!" he shouted, then the children left. Gobber finally climbed out and almost fell again when the three yak ran past.

_"Free to run around all day!"_ he heard Hiccup sing.

"Well, the Hooligans are doomed with this one."

_"Free to do it all my way!"_

A fourth yak ran past, and Gobber used this opportunity to jump on it, catching up to the young Vikings._ "I think it's time that you and I arranged a heart to heart,"_ he said before the yak suddenly stopped, throwing him off and into a puddle of mud.

_"Chiefs don't need advise from large blacksmiths for a start," _Hiccup said as they ran past. "C'mon, Yakkie, let's win this race!" Astrid's grip around his waist tightened, making Hiccup blush a little.

Gobber stood, sputtering. He made his way after them, saying, _"If this is where the monarchy is headed count me out! Out of service, out of Berk, I wouldn't hang about! _Ahh!" He tripped and saw a Terrible Terror at his feet. It hissed at him before flying off. _"This child is getting as wild as a thief..."_

_"Oh I just can't wait to be Chief!"_

The children got off their yaks and climbed a boulder. They all stood, and the rock suddenly rolled away. The kids were perfectly balanced, running along it as it rolled away.

"Everybody look left!" The six of them changed direction, almost hitting Gobber. "Everybody look right!" They changed direction again, resulting in almost hitting him again. _"Every where you look I'm standing spot light!"_

"Not yet!" Gobber pushed his way through two trees, but the snapped and pushed him back.

They stopped rolling the Boulder and jumped off, their yaks following. The others beside Hiccup said, _"Let every Viking go for broke and sing. Let's hear it on the heard and on the wing. It's gonna be Chief Hiccup's finest fling!_

The boulder, unfortunately, was making its way towards Gobber. He noticed it and yelped before running off, heading Hiccup's last notes.

_"Oh, I just can't wait to be Chief! Oh, I just can't wait to be Chief!" _The next thing Gobber knew, he had fallen into the pit trap again, the boulder covering the entrance. _"Oh, I just can't wait... to be Chief!"_

"Oh, boy." Gobber pounded at the rock above him. "Hiccup? Astrid?"

. . . . .

**I'm**** eating pizza with a fork and knife. Living the dream.**

**Saw the Eiffel Tower today! It's HUGE!**

**-Litwick723**


	12. Make A Man Out of You--Mulan

**Special thanks to Turtlefarts27 for giving me the lyrics for this chapter. I made a few modifications so that it will rhyme. This is dedicated to you!**

**. . . . .**

"First order of bonding with a dragon!" Hiccup said, leaning a little bit on Toothless to keep his balance. "You need to trust them. Trait them with your life, and they'll protect it."

Hiccup looked around at the other rider. Out of all of them, Astrid was doing the best. She had bonded with her Deadly Nadder Stormfly just as quick as Hiccup had with Toothless. Of course, it was agreed that no one's bond was stronger than those two's.

Of course. Snotlout being Snotlout, he argued that his "bond" with Hookfang was the strongest. Now if only he had fire-retardant underwear...

And for his current situation, Hiccup sighed in defeat as all of them - including Astrid - failed to feed their dragon. Stormfly threw it back to Astrid. Meatlug threw hers up without even chewing. Barf and Belch sparked theirs, setting the twins in fire (again). And as always, Hookfang would rather eat Snotlout than a fish.

Hiccup sighed as Toothless grumbled. "This is gonna take a while," he said to the dragon. The Night Fury agreed.

Grabbing a few handfuls of fish, he easily fed them to the dragons. Then he handed a fish to each rider._ "Let's get down to business to our ride dragons." _He watched as they all coaxed the reptiles to eat. _"Did they send me newbies, when I asked for Vikings?"_

The twins were the first to crack; the tried to force Barf's mouth open, and to be sparked at. Hiccup went over to calm them down. _"You're the most impatient that I've ever met. But you can bet before we're through, Ruff, Tuff, I'll make a rider out of you"_

The next day, Hiccup took them to the woods to test their stealth_. "Quiet as a Fury, as sure as their fin. Once you find your center, you are sure to win." To prove his point, he captured a sheep that had been released to test."_

Unfortunately, Meatlug almost caused a fire that ignited at the base of a tree. After putting out the fire, Astrid got too close to Stormfly with her axe, and she panicked and actually started a fire.

_"You're a hard skulled, strong, and angry lot, and you haven't got a clue."_ Toothless was the only one who was smart enough to get buckets of water to put it out. _"Somehow I'll make a rider out of you."_

The next few weeks were complete chaos for Hiccup. He swore that he was going to get more gray hairs before his father.

_"I'm never gonna be put out," _Ruffnut said as she fell off of Barf.

_"Say goodbye to those who knew me."_ Snotlout struggled to try and extinguish another fire.

_"Boy, was I a fool for putting training aside." _Tuffnut groaned as Belch's hit hit him, throwing him against the wall.

_"Hiccup's got 'em scared to death," _Stoick commented to Gobber when they saw them one day.

For the past decade, Hiccup was trying impress Astrid. Now, it's vise verse. _"Hope that he sees something in me."_

Fishlegs screamed as he was thrown off of Meatlug. _"Now I really wish that I knew how to ride!"_

_"Learn to ride!"_ Hiccup said as he watched them train again.

_"We must be swift as our deadly dragons," _the trainees said as they tried to cooperate with their dragons.

_"Learn to ride!"_

_"With all the force of a mighty god."_

_"Learn to ride!"_

_"With all the strength of its raging fire delirious as the Vikings who settled here!"_

Soon came the breaking point for Hiccup. He had officially given up. _"Time is racing toward us till our village dies." _The raids had stopped, but with so many dragons, it was getting hard to get supplies. _"Heed my every order, and you might survive." _But they've almost dies on more than one occasion because of their Viking arrogance.

Hiccup gathered them all one day. _"You're unsuited to the ride the skies with you."_ He directed them to one another. _"So pack up, let's go, we're dead." _The trainees watched in self-pity as Hiccup closed the doors to the renewed academy. _"How could I make you riders when you've all bled?"_

Still, because of him, people were getting hurt.

That's when the riders decide to change their act for good(-ish).

_Learn to ride._

_"We must be swift as our deadly dragons." _The whole night, they set out to fetch supplies to distant islands, testing their bonds along the way.

_Learn to ride._

_"With all the force of a mighty god."_

_Learn to ride_

_"With all the strength. of its raging fire, delirious as the Vikings who settled here!"_

It wasn't until Hiccup woke up the next morning and went for a walk in the village when he saw just how close the one night of determination and endurance could do.

He walked back into the academy and opened the gates. The riders had never been more prominent.

_"Learn to ride!"_ Hiccup called as they raced around the village.

_"We must be swift as our deadly dragons!"_

_"Learn to ride!"_

_"With all the force of a great monsoon!"_

_"Learn to ride!"_

"With all the strength. of its raging fire, delirious as the Vikings who settled here!"

Hiccup landed back in the academy first. Next was Astrid, then Fishlegs, the twins, and Snotlout.

"No fair!" he complained. "Why am I last? We're obviously the fastest!"

"Don't worry, man," Tuffnut said. "You're first in my book."

"Yeah," Ruffnut agreed. "First at being a loser!"

Hiccup grinned. He gave a heavy sigh; he was really retired, but it had been all worth it.

. . . . .

**Like I mentioned earlier, this chapter dedicated to Turtlefarts27. Thank you very much for the lyrics!**

**Only two more chapter until the until the end! Also, I decided to spice things up a little.**

**I will not post another chapter until I have 80 Reviews, 20 Follows, 25 Favorites! If you want another update, tell your friends! Tell your online friends! Let's let this fanfic grow!**


	13. Hellfire--The Hunchback of Notre Dame

Fifteen years.

Fifteen years ago, that mysterious dragon rider showed up and began freeing those beasts from their cages. She came on a Stormcutter dragon, and suddenly, they were all free.

And Drago Bludvist was not happy with that.

He stood in his ship, at the torch in front of him. He held up the helmet that the rider had left behind. A helmet with the features of a dragon.

Why would the devil make a human ally with the monsters? They were nothing but killers. They don't deserve to live. They deserve to die. Every last one of them.

He was the only one who can control the dragons, not the dragon rider. He stood by the fireplace, a tune coming to his head.

_"Dear Lord Odin, you know I am a righteous man,"_ he softly sang, he deep voice echoing in his quarters in the ship. He looked up at the depiction of Odin and the gods on a tapestry.

_"Of my virtue I am justly proud. Dear Lord Odin, you know I'm so much purer than the common, vulgar, weak, licentious crowd." _He clenched the helmet to fight in his hands that it started to crack. He chipped off a horn and tree it in the torch, lighting it even more.

_"Then tell me, Odin, why I see her flying there? Why her dragon's eyes still scorch my soul?"_ For a moment, he thought he saw the shape of the dragon rider and the Stormcutter in the fire, staring at him.

He clenches his hand over his heart **(AN: What heart?)** _"I feel them, I see them, the sun caught in its scarlet stare, blazing in me out of all control." _Suddenly, the fire sprouted upward, engulfing the room in flames. _"Like fire, Helfire. This fire in my skin."_

He took a step back and angrily clenched the helmet in his hands, almost splitting it in two. _"This burning desire is turning me to sin..."_

He bowed in respect to the gods, but when he looked up, he was surrounded by the very men he served.

_"Minn atmælasamr*."_

_"It's not my fault,"_ he pleaded.

_"Minn atmælasamr."_

_"I'm not to blame."_

_"Minn atmælasamr."_

_"It is the dragon girl, the witch who sent this flame."_

_"Minn mestr atmælasamr."_

_"It's not my fault."_

_"Minn atmælasamr."_

_"If in the gods' plan."_

_"Minn atmælasamr."_

_"They made the devils so much stronger than a man!" _With anger burning within him, he ripped the helmet into two pieces, sending one out he window and landing in the water.

_"Minn mestr atmælasamr."_

Drago held the other poece of helmet in his hand, scowling. _"Protect me, Odin, don't let this witch cast his spell, don't let her fire sear my flesh and bone!"_ Once again, he saw the frame of the rider and her Stormcutter in the torch's fire.

_"Destroy the dragon rider! And let them taste the fires of Hel, or else let them be mine and mine alone!"_

A sudden knock snapped Drago out of his stupor. One of his men stood at the door.

"Drago Bludvist, the dragons have escaped," he said.

"What?" Drago couldn't believe what he was hearing. They had upgraded their security measures, how did the rider get though them?

"No longer in their cages, sir. They're gone."

"But how...? Never mind, get out, you idiot." He looked once more at the helmet. "I'll find her, I'll find her if I have to burn down all of the Archipelago"

He turned his attention back to the torch. _"Helfire, dark fire. Now, rider, it's your turn. Choose me or your pyre. Be mine or you will burn!"_

Once again, he vowed in respect to his superior. _"Herra, eiga miskunn*,"_ he heard the gods chant.

"Gods, have mercy on her," he said. If she wants to live, they better have mercy.

_"Herra, eiga miskunn."_

_"Gods, have mercy on me." _To fully control and enslave dragons, he must live. If not, all will be for naught.

_"Herra, eiga miskunn."_

_"But she will be mine, or she...will...burn!" _And with that, he threw the last of the helmet outside into the sea.

**...**

***Minn atmælasamr: My fault**

****Minn mestr atmælasamr: My greatest fault**

*****Herra, eiga miskunn: Lord, have mercy**

**I used actual Old Norse translations for this song.**

**I was heavily requested for Deagonto have a song, so here we go. Can take place before, during, or after the movie. Doesn't really matter to me.**

**Today was my last day in Italy. Tomorrow morning, we are heading to the airport. Nothi interesting happened today, just perused around the Rome.**

**Also, I REALLY need help for this story. While I am working in the GMS (Remake) and Meeting stories, I want to finish this one first. I think 20 chapters will be enough, you think so?**

**-Litwick723**


	14. I Stand Alone--Quest for Camelot

**silvermoon****: Your request has been fulfilled. **

. . . . .

Lost at sea wasn't her strongest suit. Being kidnapped from her crew by the unholy offspring of lightning and death?

Yeah, definitely didn't see that coming.

As she was carried through the skies, she looked up at the dragon and saw a man in a cloak made of black scales standing on its back. His hood was up, covering his face, but Astrid saw the point of his chin.

"Hey! Where do you think you're taking me?!" she shouted.

She was ignored, something she does not like. She was a Hofferson, and never showed fear; at the moment, though, she was full of it. She watched in horror as she was taken into an ice cave. She was dropped to the floor, and stood up, her demeanor returning. "I demand you take me back right now!"

She gasped when she suddenly saw that she was surrounded by dragons. She reached for her axe, only to find that it was missing. She was completely defenseless. So she accepted her death. She inhaled deeply and stood up proud and straight, waiting for the inevitability. But it never came.

Astrid opened her eyes to see all of the dragons just staring at her. They did nothing to movie, nothing to attack.

"You do nothing."

The voice startled her, and she turned around to see the hooded man from earlier. He was crouched down, his hands set firmly on the ground, barefoot. His hood was still up, but with the dim lighting, Astrid wondered how he could possibly see.

"What?" she said.

"You do nothing to hurt dragon now," he said again. "Why?"

It took Astrid a moment to realize that he spoke with an accent; Norse was not this man's first language. "I'm weaponless," she said as if it were obvious. "If I'm going to die, I'll die with honor."

The man said nothing for a moment. "These dragons no reason to kill you. Kill you, your family kill them."

She thought about this for a second. "What are you talking about?"

"You kill dragon for pride," he said. "Dragon kill to protect. Dragon not enemy. Viking are." He stood up, and Astrid noticed that he still crouched a little. He patted his chest and said, "Dragon family."

Astrid couldn't believe what she was hearing. "Are you crazy?" she said. "Dragons raid us for no reason!"

"No!" the man shouted. "Dragon force to raid. I try to end war. Will succeed, the no more innocent death. Dragon no get food, dragon eaten."

Astrid took this information in. If dragons don't get food, they get eaten? Even the Hooligans don't go as far as to eat dragon meat. And how does he plan to stop the war exactly?

"Stay here," he said, turning around. "Dragon will bring food and blanket for you." He picked up a staff that Astrid didn't notice that was on the floor. He shook it, and raised it up as a Timberjack's claws picked it up and set him on a higher ledge.

"Hey!" Astrid say, running after him, ignoring all of the dragons that were dispersing. "You can't just leave me here!"

As soon she climbed, she stood a few feet away from the man. He put his hood down and Astrid let out a small gasp. He was about her age! He had auburn hair, green eyes, and tanned skin as if be spent a lot of time in the sun. Yet he looked oddly familiar... Why is that?

The young man smiled. He tapped the staff against the rock and it suddenly began to rise. Astrid fell back, then she noticed it was only a Gronkle.

_"I know the sound of each rock and stone," _he sang, his voice smooth and clear, hitting each note with precision. _"And I embrace what others fear."_

Astrid stood, fazed for a moment. Why was he singing? She had a feeling that it was a regular occurrence for him. Astrid climbed higher up, not wanting to be left behind. She didn't want to admit, but she didn't want to be left alone with possibly in a nest full of dragons.

He pointed to Astrid with his staff, and walked across a narrow ledge with no problem._ "You are not to roam in this forgotten place. Just the likes of me are welcome here." _He used his staff to part the water from a waterfall, passing through it without getting wet. Even when he passed under it, the water split at where the staff divided it.

Astrid continued following him, passing over the ledge with her arms out to balance herself.

_"Everything breathes, and I know each breath. For me it means life. For others, it's death. It's perfectly in balance, perfectly planned."_ The man turned around and snickered at the sight of Astrid. She passing under the fall, wondering how it stayed divided, until it ran down as one again, getting her wet. _"More than enough for this man."_

Astrid got out of he way, sputtering. She stood back up and gawked at the sight of the young man placing his hand on a Monstrous Nightmare's wing. She was so amazed that they can act so... peaceful.

_"Like every wing,"_ he continued,_"moves on it's own."_ He stood on the Nightmare's snout and it threw him into the air, reaching the other side of a ragged pile of rocks. _"Reaching for the sky, I stand alone."_

Astrid was more than impressed. He was acting like dragons were just one with nature! Then again, they are, aren't they? They're living animals like any other creature?

Little did she know of what she's just concluded.

_"I share my world with no one else." _The man jumped from dragon to dragon, swinging himself across the rocks. _"All by myself, I stand alone."_ He stood on the other side, smiling.

Astrid understood what he wanted her to do. He wanted her to get help from a dragon.

All her life, she was taught that dragons were mindless, killing machines. More so because they had taken the chief's son when he was just a babe. But these dragons here were so peaceful. Could they really be more than they thought?

Astrid nervously got close to one, and it made no move. When she her hand was just an inch apart, it suddenly grabbed at her clothes, its teeth pulling her into the air.

"Aahhh!" With a scream, she was thrown into the air. Another dragon, a Nadder grabbed her and she was tossed to a Skrill, then a pack of Terrors set her to the ground. It took her a moment to realize that they were helping her across the rocks.

The man chuckled before continuing on. But then his expression grew serious. He bent down to help her and looked straight into her eyes. _"I've seen your world with these very eyes."_ Then he started to back up._ "Don't come any closer. Don't even try."_

As he sang, a flock of baby Nadder made their way towards him. They flew around them before they landed, nudging him. He smiled and bent down, scratching them._ "I've felt all the pain and heard all the lies. But in my world there's no compromise."_

One blue Nadder went over to Astrid. It stared at her for a moment before it nuzzled her leg. She couldn't help but laugh at the affection and bent down to scratch it.

"She like you," the man said.

"She?" Astrid repeated. He nodded. He gestured for her to follow, which she did. She wanted to learn more.

They pass over a lake, and a Scaldron popped out. It let out a stream of water and the man stepped onto it, easily rising to the next level. Astrid wasn't so lucky.

_"Like every wing moves on it's own." _He slid down a slope, his bare feet unaffected by the burns, using his staff to give himself a better leverage. Astrid tried to follow and almost fell before a hand reached for hers. _"Reaching for the sky, I stand alone."_

Astrid looked deep into those green eyes. This boy had spent maybe his entire life around dragons. He's seen what everyone else hasn't. The only other person who could relate would be... Valka.

No. It couldn't be. Could it?

He held onto the claw of a Typhoomerang, a dragon that had been recently discovered. As he was carried into the air to a rock pillar above, he continued singing._ "I share my world with no one else. All by myself, I stand alone."_

Astrid tried to get close to a dragon, but it snapped at her and flew away.

_"All by myself, I stand alone."_

Finally, a Nadder held onto her as she was carried to the pillar at the man's side.

_"All by myself... I stand alone."_

A black blur shot past and the Night Fury landed next to them. The man smiled and scratched it behind the ears; and the dragon let out a trill.

"Brother," he said:

Astrid blinked. "Huh?"

He gestured to the Night Fury. "Toothless, brother."

Brother? "Have you been around dragons your whole life?" she asked as she absentmindedly petted the Nadder.

"Yes. Since I was babe."

Then it all clicked. The eyes. The face. The dragons.

"Hiccup?" she tried.

He turned around, a look of surprise on his face. "How you know name?"

. . . . .

**This song was requested by silvermoon (Guest). It is called_ I Stand Alone _from Quest for Camelot (1998).**

**In case it's not obvious, this is when Hiccup gets taken by Cloudjumper rather than Valka.**

**I'm going to post maybe three or four more chapters, and a preview of a fanfic I've been working on before I'm out for a while. Who knows? I might be able to continue while I'm in Europe! There'll be a WiFi hot spot every now and then.**

**Leave requests, don't forget to R&R, Fav, and Follow! See ya in a few few hours with yet another update!**

**-Litwick723**


	15. Defying Gravity--Wicked

Astrid ran through the forest, gasping for breath. She passed under a branch, her shirt got a tear, she got a scrape on her arm, but she didn't care.

She needed to find Hiccup.

Only earlier that day, Hiccup was in the training ring, about to face off the Monstrous Nightmare. She knew Hiccup wasn't going to kill it; no, he was going to try and train it.

But Stoick angered it. Toothless was able to save Hiccup, and they flew away, but not after Stoick's lingering words...

"You're not a Viking. You're not my son."

Astrid saw the tear that fell down Hiccup's cheek when Stoick told him that. She had never seen Hiccup cry before, not even when Snotlout would beat him up when they were younger, after they cast him out.

"Fine!" Hiccup had said. "You were never my dad anyway! You never cared for me at all!"

What she didn't know was that she was the only one–not even Gobber–that saw the hurt in Stoick's eyes when he said that. But as quickly as it arrived, it disappeared.

"Get him!" Stoick shouted when he and Toothless had taken off. "Get him and bring him to the Great Hall!"

And that leads to go now.

She ran to the cove, where she knew where the two would be. She entered and saw Hiccup, his head buried in his arms, Toothless softly growling.

Astrid approached slowly. Toothless looked up, aware of her presence, but made no move to hurt her. He knew she was no threat, unlike the other vikings. But Hiccup didn't seem to notice her yet.

Astrid kneeled down to him and set a hand on his shoulder. He gasped and looked up. He eyes were red; he had been crying. "Astrid..." he said. He sobbed.

"Hiccup..." Before she could say anymore, Hiccup threw his arms around her, crying more audibly. Astrid embraced the hug, she knew what he was going to do. Leave.

She's never see him again.

After an hour, the sun was setting, and Hiccup had stopped crying. "Are you okay?" she asked.

"Not really," Hiccup said. "Ow!"

Astrid recoiled her arm. "Why couldn't you have stayed calm for once, instead of flying off the handle, literally!" she said. "I hope you're happy! _I hope you're happy now! I hope you're happy how you hurt your cause forever! I hope you think you're clever!"_

Hiccup sighed. He didn't mean to mess things up. But that's just who he was; a hiccup. _"I hope you're happy," _he said back to her. _"I hope you're happy, too. I hope you're proud how you would grovel in submission, to feed your own ambition."_

Both were angry at the other right now. One for failing in the ring, the other for not showing any sympathy.

They said to each other, _"So though I can't imagine how I hope you're happy right now."_

Astrid let out a shaky sigh. "Hiccup, listen to me. Just say you're sorry. You can still be with the Vikings. What you've worked and waited for you can have all you ever wanted."

Hiccup shook his head. He knew what he needed to do. "I know. But I don't want it - no - I can't want it, anymore." He climbed up on Toothless and said, "Want to go for a quick flight?"

Astrid nodded. She got up behind him and they took off.

As they flew, Hiccup said, _"Something has changed within me. Something is not the same. I'm through with playing by the rules of someone else's game."_

It was time to let it out. It was time to let it go...

_"Too late for second-guessing. Too late to go back to sleep. It's time to trust my instincts. Close my eyes...and leap!"_

Without warning, Hiccup suddenly jumped off of the dragon. Astrid let out a gasp of surprise and Toothless dove after him. As she held on for dear life just like the day before, she saw Hiccup smiling and closing his eyes. He seemed so...happy.

Still having his eyes closed, he sang, _"It's time to try defying gravity. I think I'll try defying gravity and you can't pull me down!"_

Astrid wasn't sure what to do. Hiccup was so much happier with the dragons than with the Vikings. But he could just end the war...

_"Can't I make you understand? You're having delusions of grandeur," _Astrid said silently.

_"I'm through accepting limits 'cuz someone says they're so. Some things I cannot change but 'till I try, I'll never know!" _Hiccup strapped himself back into the dragon's back and kept flying._ "Too long I've been afraid of losing love I guess I've lost. Well, if that's love it comes at much too high a cost!"_

They landed back in the ground, a cliff near the training arena. It overlooked the village, and the sea as far as the eye could see. Standing on the edge, with the toes of his feet hanging, Hiccup stood with his arms spread out. Astrid was really surprised; the old Hiccup would never do anything so dangerous.

_"I'd sooner buy defying gravity." _His voice carried throughout the whole village, but he didn't care who heard them. _"Kiss me goodbye, I'm defying gravity! And you can't pull me down..."_

He walked back to Toothless and was about to get on and disappear when he turned back to Astrid. "Astrid," he said, his voice soft. "Come with me. Think of what we could do, together."

Astrid's breath got stuck in her throat. Leave Berk? With Hiccup and a dragon?

_"Unlimited. Together we're unlimited. Together we'll be the greatest team there's ever been..." _He took her hands in his and looked into her eyes. _"Astrid... Dreams, the way we planned 'em."_

Astrid whispered, but was loud enough to be heard, _"If we work in tandem."_

They breathed deeply. _"There's no fight we cannot win. Just you and I defying gravity. With you and I defying gravity–"_

"_They'll never bring us down!"_ From the distance, Hiccup and Astrid saw the Vikings. They didn't have much time left. "Well? Are you coming?" Hiccup asked. He had his hand out, hoping Astrid would take it.

Astrid had never left the island before. If she left, she would get to explore the world. No responsibilities, no having to worry about making people proud...leaving behind her parents. Her best friend, Ruffnut. She can't.

Sadly, she closed Hiccup's outstretched hand and felt a small tear fall down her eye. But she didn't care. She didn't know it, but she was saying goodbye to someone she cared about. _"I hope you're happy now that you're choosing this."_

Hiccup nodded, a little disappointed. "You, too. _I hope it brings you bliss."_

Pressing the plan of their hands against each other, they said to one another, _"I really hope you get it and you don't live to regret it. I hope you're happy in the end. I hope you're happy, my...friend."_

Hiccup leaned in and kissed Astrid on her lips. Astrid was rather shocked, he didn't expect him to be so bold. But that's what happens when your best friend is a dragon. She leaned into the kiss, enjoying it as much as she could before she had to leave him.

Back up, Hiccup got into Toothless again_. "So if you care to find me, look to the western sky!" _He pointed to the west side of the island, where the Vikings were coming from. Any moment now.

_"As someone told me lately..." _He petted Toothless. _"Everyone deserves the chance to fly! Since I'm not flying solo, at least I'm flying free! To those who'd ground me take a message back from me! Tell them how I am defying gravity!"_

Hiccup took off into the air. Astrid hid behind the stone wall to avoid being seen by the Vikings. Stoick arrived first, wondering why his son - no, Hiccup - was flying a dragon.

_"I'm flying high, defying gravity!"_ He shouted down as they fly in they air. _"And soon I'll match them in renown! And nobody in all of Berk, no Viking for all its worth, is ever gonna bring me down!"_

_"I hope you're happy!" _Astrid said quietly.

_"Look at him, he's wicked!"_ a Viking in the crowd yelled. _"Get him!"_

_"Bring me down!"_ was all they heard him say before he began to fly away.

But Vikings don't give up so easily. Spitelout held up a bola, ready to throw it.

_"No one mourns the wicked!"_ he shouted. _"So we've got to bring him down!"_

He threw and it hit its target.

Astrid watched in horror as Toothless fell from the sky. He was much closer to the ground than he was the first time, so he landed on the opposite of Berk. The west side.

She knew what she had to do. She ran from her hiding spot and took a shortcut to the hillside where she saw the two fall. Once she did, she saw Hiccup trying to cut his way out of the bola, which was difficult as his knife was on the ground and he couldn't reach it.

"Hiccup!" Astrid ran to help him.

"Astrid?!" he shouted. "Wha-what are you doing here? you'll get caught!"

As Astrid cut the ropes, she said, "I don't care!"

As soon she cut the last one, Toothless sprung free just as Stoick appeared. He was by himself.

"Astrid, what are you doing?" he demanded.

Astrid turned to look at him and Hiccup. "I'm defying gravity," she said before claiming onto the dragon. "I'm defying you!"

Before Stoick could do anything else, Toothless took off, the riders embracing one another.

Once Berk was but a small dot in he distance, Hiccup said, "Are you sure you want to do this, Astrid?"

In answer, Astrid wrapped her arms around Hiccup's waist and placed a kiss on his cheek. "I'd sooner defy gravity then defy you."

. . . . .

**Ta-da! A whole lot of you really wanted Idena Menzel's Defying Gravity. I've never seen or read it myself, but this song was stuck in my head for weeks when I first heard it. Insanely catchy, right?**

**Also, my vacation had ended. I'm on a bus to head back home in California after a 12 hour+ 2 seperated plane rides. My legs ache and I'm starving. Good thing we're on our way to eat now.**

**Also, quick notification. This fanfic will only have 3 more chapters. I'm trying to use songs with lots of lyrics and action, such as this one. Ideas?**

**I will continue uploading chapters for "Meeting" and "The Great Corona Scheme" as often as I am able to. After this weekend, I think it will be difficult with school just around the corner.**

**-Litwick723**


	16. Can You Feel The Love Tonight--Lion King

Hiccup pulled back on the bow and aimed. Within seconds, the boar got in line of sight. He released the arrow, and it sailed straight into the animal. He gave a deep sigh as he neared the poor creature.

"Sorry, friend," he said. "But your death will save my life. Hope you have a wonderful time in Valhalla." Hiccup never really did like to kill, even for hunting. He didn't mind the occasional bird, fish, or bug, but a bigger creature such as a boar or deer, he felt guilty. But he needed to survive.

He picked up the boar and carried back to camp. Five years ago, he wouldn't have been able to so much aim with a bow and arrow. Now, since running away from Berk, he had grown stronger, taller, and was more dragon than human. Just like his mother.

Hiccup was rather shocked and relieved when he found his mother five years prior. He stayed with her, in the Alpha's nest, and now he was off on another mission to save dragons captured by Drago. In fact, he was near Berk. It was just an hour's flight. Maybe he could stop by to see how things were doing...

He set the boar down and began to skin it. The campfire warmed him up as the sun began to set on the island. He heard a rustle behind him, and a familiar black mass sat next to him. **"Where've you been?"**

**"Looking for a meal," **Toothless answered. He rested his head next to Hiccup. **"You can have want you want. I already ate."**

Hiccup rolled his eyes. **"Useless reptile. How many times have I told you to not eat early? You're just gonna get hungry again in the middle of the night."**

**"Whatever."** Toothless breathed a small line of fire and rested, closing his eyes to go to sleep.

As Hiccup ate, he thought about Berk. He ran away to avoid killing the Monstrous Nightmare, and has since then discovered why the dragons raid. Because they were under the control of a Queen dragon, the Red Death. For five years, Hiccup has been gathering the strength he needs to fight the dragon and end the war. But after that...what? What next? Continue running away? Continue hiding?

He remembered when he and the teens were younger, they would playfully wrestle. Astrid would always win, her signature way being to knee your legs together and use one hand to hold both of your own, while placing the other on you chest. "Pinned ya," she would say, a smirk on her face.

**"Watcha doin'?"**

Hiccup looked down and saw a Terrible Terror next to him. **"Hey, Sharpshot."** He tossed the dragon a piece of the roasted boar meat and continued eating himself. Home as a while away, and tomorrow, first thing in the morning, he was heading back.

* * *

><p><strong>"HICCUP!"<strong>

Hiccup snapped himself awake and saw that the first thing he saw was Sharpshot on his chest. "Sharpshot, what?" He momentarily forgot how to speak Dragonese.

**"It's Toothless!"** At this, Hiccup was fully awakened. **"He got trapped by a Viking! She's got him wrapped in a net!"**

**"Tell him on on my way!"** Hiccup ran to put on his armor. He placed his Inferno at his side and and strapped on his helmet. He followed teh dragon to another part of the forest, and as tehy got closer, he heard the Night Fury shout.

**"Just you wait, human! You'll regret trapping me like this!"**

As he entered a clearing, he saw Toothless on the ground, struggling to escape a net. A woman stood over him, holding an axe. As soon as she saw Hiccup, she said, "Finally! The Dragon Rider."

Another thing that Hiccup gained was a reputation. He became known as the Dragon Rider, who's identity was a secret to all. To some, he was a friend. To others, a foe.

"Let him go!" Hiccup shouted, raising his Inferno.

As the two clashed, Sharpshot crawled up to the Night Fury and bit on the ropes to vut him loose.

Hiccup tried to intimidate the girl with his flames, but she didn't seem deterred. Suddenly, the Inferno was knocked out of his hands and he was kicked to the ground. Before he could stand, the girl kneed her legs over his, used a hand to hold both of his, placed the other on his chest, and said, "Pinned ya," with a smirk.

Underneath the mask, Hiccup"s eyes widened. "Astrid?"

The girl was shocked. She impulsively got off, taking a step away from him. "Who are you?"

Hiccup decided o reveal himself. He took off his helmet and said, "It's me. Hiccup."

Astrid's eyes widened. Hiccup wasn't sure what to do. What would she say? What she she do? What-

_SMACK!_

Hiccup suddenly felt a sharp pain on his cheek. Looking, he saw that Astrid had slapped him. "That's for disappearing!" she said. Then she suddenly tackled Hiccup with a hug. "That's for...not being dead."

Hiccup was a little confused. Why was she hugging him? He didn't question it anymore, as he simply returned the hug,

**"Whoa, whoa, wait a minute!"**

Hiccup broke from the hug at the sound of Toothless's voice.

**"Let me get this straight. You know her, and she knows you. She want to kill me. AM I MISSING SOMETHING HERE?!"**

**"Calm down, Toothless! It's alright! You'll be fine!" **Hiccup stopped himself. He looked at Astrid, who had her mouth open.

"Did you just _talk_ to that thing?" she said, shocked.

Toothless huffed. **"I am not a thing."**

"Um...yes?" Hiccup said as he rubbed his neck with his hand.

"Wait a minute, you're the Dragon Rider?" she asked.

"Yes on that. As well."

Astrid said nothing for a moment. "Where've you been? Why did you disappear like that?"

Hiccup shrugged. "I wasn't gonna kill a dragon, Astrid."

"Wasn't gonna..." Her voice trailed off as Sharpshot perched on his ruffled hair and Toothless avoided looking at her. "That's why you left? You weren't going to kill the Nightmare?"

He shook his head.

Astrid looked at him. "Well... The past five years have been good for you. I suppose."

She told him everything that had happened. How Snotlout became Chief, and was doing a horrible job at it. He's was doing more damage to Berk than Hiccup ever did. The raids have worsened, and on desperation, Astrid left to avoid a marriage contract with Snotlout and to find the legendary Dragon Rider to help them.

Astrid wasn't going to tell him, but Hiccup was very good looking right now. Because he was able to train a Night Fury, she knew that he was able to be Chief. Days past, and she finally asked, "Why won't you come back?"

Hiccup sighed, brushing his hair with his hand. "It's...difficult." He didn't want to return to Snotlout. To the disappointment of his father. To being the village screw-up. To being Hiccup the Useless.

As more time went on, they actually got closer. And Astrid never found out why Hiccup wouldn't return. Yet.

As they went on a walk to a lake, Toothless and Sharpshot watched from a distance. The three have them had been together for years, and he had a feeling that this girl was putting that in jeopardy.

**"This stinks,"** he said.

**"Oh."** Sharpshot sniffed the air. **"Sorry."**

Toothless snorted in disgust and rolled his eyes. **"Not you. That! Look at them."** he gestured to the pair, who were walking so close together that their hands were almost touching. **"_I can see what's happening."_**

**"What?"** Sharphot asked, oblivious to the world.

**_"And they don't have a clue." _**Toothless glared. How can they be so blind?

**"Who?"** Well, come more than others.

**_"They'll fall in love, and here's the bottom line;_ _o__ur trio's down to two."_ **He gestured to the pair. They were now sitting on a rock, laughing. Astrid gave Hiccup a playful shove, but pushed too hard and knocked him off the rock. They looked at each other and laughed again.

**"Oh."** Sharpshot understood. Would Hiccup really leave them for a girl? No, he wouldn't. Would he?

Toothless made his way closer, not being seen. **_"The __sweet caress of twilight, t__here's magic everywhere." _**Sharpshot climbed onto his head, nibbling on his frills; Toothless didn't notice.** _"And with all this romantic atmosphere, d__isaster's in the air!"_**

Sharpshot flew off and got closer. They were smiling and laughing, falling for one another. He knew that he wouldn't leave him. Not at all. They were friends. He wanted Hiccup to be happy. He chirped to himself, **_"__Can you feel the love tonight? __The peace the evening brings.__"_** They sat at the front of a lake and began to drink. **_"__The world, for once, in perfect harmony, w__ith all its living things."_**

As Hiccup cupped his hands to drink from the lake, he looked at Astrid and her beautiful form. He thought to himself, **'**_So many things to tell her, b__ut how to make her see t__he truth about my past? Impossible, s__he'd turn away from me.**' **_He thought to all the times Astrid ignored him. How can she suddenly _need_ him?

Astrid, meanwhile, looked at Hiccup from the corner of her eye. He was different from she last saw him. He was tall, strong, handsome, confident...wait, what? Handsome?

But looking closer, she saw that that's exactly what he was at the moment. But still... **_'_**_He's holding back, he's hiding. __But what, I can't decide. __Why won't he be the Chief I know he is. __The Chief I see inside?**'**_

Astrid watched as Hiccup suddenly began to climb a tree. It wasn't that he was climbing the tree that was strange, it was how he was climbing it. He was climbing on all fours like some sort of...animal.

_Can you feel the love tonight?_

_The peace the evening brings_

He reached the top and jumped into the lake, causing a a splash. Astrid raised her arm to defend herself and waited for him to surface. When she didn't, she leaned closer to the water and gasped when a pair of arms pulled her in.

_The world, for once, in perfect harmony_

_With all its living things_

Astrid swam back to the surface, breathing for air.

"Scared ya?" Hiccup said, smirking. His dripping hair only made him look more handsome, if her wasn't already.

She just rolled her eyes and pushed him in again.

_Can you feel the love tonight?_

_You needn't look_ _to far_

"Oh, no you don't!" Hiccup tackled her to the ground, and the two ended up rolling down the hill, laughing all the way.

When they reached the bottom, they were in a position where Astrid laid on top of him.

Before he could stop himself, he leaned up and kissed her on the cheek.

_Steeling through the night's uncertainties_

_Love is where they are_

Astrid was stunned. Hiccup stammered, "Uu-h, s-sorry. I mean, I-" He was cut off when she grabbed him by his shirt and pulled him on for a kiss on her lips. Hiccup was a little paralyzed, then sighed through his nose, kissing back.

From the distance, Toothless watched. He was glad Hiccup had a mate and all, but if they went back... **"_And if he falls in love tonight_, _it __can be assumed..."_**

Sharpshot nodded. As Cheif, or the human Alpha, he would have little to no time to fly._ "_**_His carefree days with us are history. __In short, our pal is doomed."_**

Hiccup pulled back from the kiss, smiling. "I love you, Astrid."

Her breathe caught in her throat. "Hiccup... I...I..."

He took her hand in his. "You don't have to say it if your not ready, okay? I don't want to force you into this."

As he kissed her again, she though to herself, _'Has he always been this caring?' _She may not have been ready to say it, but who said she couldn't think it?

_'I love you, too, Hiccup.'_

* * *

><p><strong>Ta-da, my lovlies! I am back!<strong>

**Yes, it's been a while since I updated. Just ONE chapter left before this ends! What's the biggest finale any one of you can think of? Hm?**

**Also, even though the story will be completed, any other songfics I might do in the future for HTTYD will be posted here. There will be more chapter, but Ch 20 will be the official for completion.**

**Who can spot the Once Upon A Time reference?**

**-Litwick723**


	17. Roar--Katy Perry

**Reviews**

**katherined: That's a lot of songs. I'll try and do at least one of them.**

**The Viking Stranger: Same thing with you.**

**midnightsky0612: Thank you very much, I get a kick out them myself!**

. . . . .

Hiccup sat on the cliff side, his legs dangling over the edge. The metal squeezing of his prosthetic was the only sound that filled the air.

Next to him, Toothless was enjoying a nap.

The two had flown so much the past few days. After a month since the war ended, the two brothers finally had a week to themselves to explore what they can and to report their findings. And the new island they stumbled across was the most lush Hiccup had ever seen.

"It's amazing, isn't it, bud?" Hiccup asked as he scratched the dragon.

Toothless responded with a content purr in his sleep.

Hiccup was no longer the village outcast, and he no longer needed to keep Toothless a secret. Life on Berk couldn't have been better.

"Let's go, Toothless," Hiccup said after a few more minutes. "Let's go explore the rest of the island."

The two walked brought the woods, enjoying the quint nature. It was most calming, Hiccup decided that it might make as a secret hideout for him and Toothless. Maybe even share it with Astrid.

Hiccup smiled as he cupped his hands over a waterfall and took a sip. He gave a content sigh. _"I used to bite my tongue and hold my breath. Scared to rock the boat and make a mess."_ He made a splash by stomping his feet in the river. _"Sat not so quietly, agree reluctantly."_

Toothless took a long drink, letting his rider have his moment.

As Hiccup continued on, he grabbed a vine and climbed it. His physical strength had definitely increased from the past month in working on saddles for other riders.

_"I guess that I forgot I had a choice. I let them push me past the breaking point."_ He didn't understand how he ever wanted to kill dragons. Because he wasn't a dragon killer. And everyone agree that it was a blessing from the gods. _"I stood for nothing, so I fell for everything."_

He reached the top of the tree and looked down at Toothless, who went back to his nap. _"They held me down, but I got up, hey! Already brushing off the dust."_

Being friends with a dragon really had Hiccup acting like one. If that weren't enough, he wrapped his legs around a branch and bean to climb it upside down. _"You hear my voice, you hear that sound. Like thunder gonna shake the ground. You held me down, but I got up, hey!"_

He reached the end of the branch and stood, holding his balance. He could see the setting sun, and a trip straight down would lead to death by churning waters._ "Get ready 'cause I've had enough. I see it all, I see it now."_

He breathes deeply before by jumped off. _"I got the eye of the Fury, I'm flyin', flyin' past the the clouds, now." _A black blur rushed by him, and he was suddenly taking off into the air. _"'Cause I am a champion and you're gonna hear me roar!"_ Hiccup strapped himself onto his dragon as they flew back up.

_"Louder, louder than a dragon, 'cause I am a champion, and you're gonna hear me roar-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! Oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! Oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! You're gonna hear me roar!"_

They landed on a grassy field, where a small herd of dragons were resting. Hiccup carefully neared a Gronkle, arms outstretched to show that he meant no harm. Slowly, it pressed into his hands.

_"Now I'm floating like a pack of wings. Stinging like a Nadder, I earned these things. I went from zero, to my own hero."_

He gave a yelp when the Gronkle suddenly pinned him to the ground, licking him. Hiccup laughed, and a few minutes later, he stood up, completely covered in dragon saliva.

He absentmindedly petted the Gronkle. _"They held me down, but I got up, hey! Already brushing off the dust. You hear my voice, you hear that sound." He and Toothless made their way to the lake again._

Toothless went off to look for food. As Hiccup disrobed himself to take a bath, he couldn't help but feel like he was being watched. _"Like thunder gonna shake the ground. They held me down, but I got up, hey! Get ready 'cause I've had enough. I see it all, I see it now."_

Hiccup gasped as a Whispering Death made its way towards him as he was in the water. He closed his eyes and narrowed them, not showing any fear. "_I got the eye of the Fury, I'm flyin', flyin' past the clouds, now. 'Cause I am a champion and you're gonna hear me roar! Louder, louder than a dragon!"_

He got out of the water and pulled only his pants on before slowly backing away to not startle it. _"'Cause I am a champion and you're gonna hear me roar-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! Oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! Oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh!"_

The Whispering Death rotated its teeth and charged ferociously at him. Hiccup gasped even more and turned to run.

He hid behind a tree and panted for breath. Then, quietly, _"You're gonna hear me roar-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! Oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! You'll hear me roar-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! You're gonna hear me roar..."_

The Whispering Death found Hiccup and looked straight at him. Both were only a few feet away. Yet the Death smelled no dear on this boy. Hiccup smirked. He was no longer the scared little boy he was a month earlier; he was braver, stronger, courageous.

He stepped closer, surprising the Whispering Death even more. _"Ro-oar, ro-oar! Ro-oar, ro-oar!" _With each roar, the Whispering Death was shocked. This boy was no ordinary Viking. He was special. _"Ro-oar!" _With the last roar, the dragon bowed its head at Hiccup, who rubbed his hand in between its eyes.

Hiccup turned around and laughed at Toothless' jaw-dropping expression._ "I got the eye of the Fury, I'm flyin', flyin' past the clouds, now. 'Cause I am a champion and you're gonna hear me roar!"_ Both dragons followed Hiccup, with the Night Fury carefully watching the other.

_"Louder, louder than a dragon! 'Cause I am a champion and you're gonna hear me roar-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh!" _He reached the same cliff from earlier that day and shouted as much as he could. _"Oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! Oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! You're gonna hear me roar-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! Oh, oh-oh-oh-oh-oh!"_

They returned to the lake where Hiccup put the rest of his clothing on. _"You'll hear me roar-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh! You're gonna hear me roar..."_

Hiccup and the two dragon took off into the air. "What say, huh?" he asked the Whispering Death. "Want to flew back with us? We might be able to find you a rider."

The dragon let out a roar.

Hiccup chuckled and patted Toothless as they flew. "Let's go home, bud."

. . . . .

**Guess who's in Paris at this very moment? This guy!**

**Yes, it is almost 12 in the afternoon here in Paris, and I am currently waiting in line to get a my burger at a restaurant called Quick.**

**This song was requested by Srahma77, it is called Roar by Katy Perry.**

**In about 8 hours, I will try to upload another chapter, and maybe another 24 hours after that thanks to the wifi at my hotel. So exciting!**

**-Litwick723**


	18. Part of That World--The Little Mermaid

"She's beautiful, isn't she, Sharpshot?" the yet-to-be-named Night Fury asked the Terror as he dreamily watched over the Viking from the assistance.

**"Sure. If you like scrawny brats,"** Sharpshot answered, not really caring. **"Ow!"**

"Don't talk that way about her!" Toothless scolded after slapping the dragon. "She's different." He looked back at the girl and sighed. "She's special."

Sharpshot perched himself back on his rock and started at the girl. She was short and thin, unlike most of the vikings. She had red hair in a braid over one shoulder. She wore a green tunic, a brown fur vest, and brown leggings and boots.

**"What's so special about her?" **Sharpshot asked.** "She's just going to turn out to be another dragon killer, just like the rest of them."**

Toothless shook his head. "No, I doubt it. She tries to fit in with them, but even I can tell that she feels a bit of remorse for those machines she's made to capture and kill us. She doesn't want to hurt us, but she feels like she's forced to."

Sharpshot said nothing. **"A dragon in love with a Viking?"** he asked himself. **"This is a new one. What's her name?**"

Toothless was too busy looking at her from his spot in the tree. He remembered when he first saw her a little over a year ago. She had run off into the first when she was ridiculed again. Toothless was nearby, and he couldn't believe that the vikings would treat such a small girl like how they did. He watched from afar, wondering how to comfort her.

She cried herself to sleep, and Toothless used that opportunity to help her. He made a fire for her, he brought some food that he snuck from the village. When she awoke he next morning, she figured she had an angelic Valkyrie watching over her.

"What?" Toothless asked, looking back at he Terror. "Oh. Hiccup." He looked back at the small girl working in the forge. "Her name's Hiccup."

After a moment, Toothless jumped down from the tree. He made his way to his home on the island, a hidden cove. There, little souvenirs that he's collected were arranged carefully around the perimeter of his home.

_"Look at this stuff, isn't it neat? Wouldn't you think my collection's complete?"_

Sharpshot rolled his eyes. **"Oh, boy. Here we go again."**

From his spot, he picked up a whole lot of souvenirs that he's picked up._ "Wouldn't you think I'm the guy, the guy who has everything?" _He picked up a mirror, unaware of its at this cove, treasures untold. How many wonders can one dragon hold?"

Sharpshot rested on a stone bowl that he used as a bed. He started to exhale onto it to warm it up when he felt it disappear beneath him. He looked up to see Toothless tracing the rim with his finger. _"Looking around here you'd think , 'sure, he's got everything'."_

He threw the bowl back, and it landed upside down, blocking Sharpshot's path to the air.

**"Hey, Night Fury! Get me out!"**

Ignoring him, Toothles a picked up a small box of spoons and knives._ "I've got gadgets and gizmos a plenty. I've got whozits and whatzits galore. You want thingamabobs? I've got twenty!"_

He set them back down, filled with remorse. Yes, Vikings killed dragons, but if he could rid of hissing a just to be with her...

_"But who cares? No big deal,"_ he made his way back out of the cove. By this point, Sharpshot freed himself and watched as Toothless attached his hand out to Raven's Point, _"I want more..."_

He went over to the clothes that he had salvaged. _"I wanna be where the Vikings are." _He draped a black cloak over himself and admired his reflection in the mirror. _"I wanna see, wanna see them dancing." _Elegantly, he moved in circles to another pile of clothes and began to pick at them._ "Walking around with those– what do you call 'em?" _He picked up a pair of shoes. _"Oh, boots."_

Sharpshot scoffed. **"You need help."**

_"Flapping your wings, you sure feel free, but with no wings mean easier movement..."_ He folded his wings against his back and put a shirt on, said wings slipping through a tear on the back. He rubbed his fingers against his arm._ "Being scale free, having only– what's that word again? Skin."_

He crouched and jumped, landing in a tree. As he continued, he combed his way out of the cove to a tall tree. _"Out where they walk, out where they run. Out where they stay all day in the sun!"_ He landed on a branch and sighed when he saw the familiar redhead in the distance._ "Wandering free. Wish I could be, part of that world!"_

Toothless jumped off the branch and flew through the trees, feeling the wind on his face. _"What would I give if I could live not being a monster? What would I pay to spend a day warm along her?"_

He landed on the outskirts of the village and watched as Hiccup took off her apron; a sign that she was going home. She waved goodbye to the blacksmith before heading in the direction of her house.

_"Betcha' with them, they'd understand. Bet they don't see them as real monsters. Not so bright then, sick of flyin'. Ready to stand, and ready to know what the Vikings know."_

He carefully followed the girl, watching over her to make sure no one would harm her. _"Ask 'em my questions and get some answers." _He watched as she entered the building. _"What's a house and why is it– what's the word? Home?"_

He made his way up the roof of the house._ "When's it my turn? Wouldn't I love, love to explore that land outside?" _He leaned his ear against the roof and sighed as he heard Hiccup sing softly. "_Out of this cove... Wouldn't I love... to be part of that... world..."_

Toothless thought that was it. Once again, Hiccup was home safe and sound. He could head back to the cove.

But there was another raid. Hiccup, again, did her best to try to prove herself, and failed. It ended with her being severely hurt.

Toothless pounced at the Nightmare that had Hiccup pinned in his dragon from. **"Stay away from her!"** he threatened.

**"You!" **the Nightmare said. **"The rogue dragon! What do you think you are doing?!"**

**"What does it look like!" **Toothless shouted back.** "I am protecting this girl! Now go! Leave her alone!"**

One the Nightmare was gone, Toothless returned to his hybrid form and walked over to the unconscious Hiccup. She looked pale, and he wasn't sure what he could do. They were too far from the village, and Toothless didn't know how to treat a Viking.

But for the moment, Toothless could only wonder about Hiccup's beauty. She was so peaceful in her sleep. Unable to resist, he leaned down and placed his lips on her forehead.

Caressing her cheek, he sang._ "What would I give to live where you are? What would I pay to stay here beside you? What would I do to see you smiling at me?"_

Slowly, Hiccup was brought to consciousness. Her eyelids felt heavy, so she couldn't open them just yet. But she heard a voice singing to her.

_"Where would we walk? Where would we run? If we could stay all day in the sun? Just you and me and I could be part of your world..."_

She opened her eyes and saw a blurry black shape. She also saw a small tinge of green. "Who...?" she tried to speak, but her voice felt hoarse.

"Rest, Hiccup," she heard the figure say. "Don't worry. I'll always protect you."

"Hiccup! Where are you!" was all she heard before she felt something press against her forehead and she blacked out again.

Toothless watched from the distance as the blacksmith picked up the small girl and took her back to the village. He knew that she was now going to be fine. He knew that she wouldn't be able to see clearly.

And that day, he made a promise to himself: someday, somehow, he will let Hiccup see him. And he'll never let go.

_"I don't know when, I don't know how, but I know something's starting right now. Watch and you'll see, some day I'll be part of your world!"_

. . . . .

A few weeks later

"And if anything happens to my daughter..."

Toothless rolled his eyes. "I know, I know, you'll skin me alive."

Stoick nodded. "Good. Remember that." And with that, he left to do his chiefly duties.

Toothless let out a heavy breath that he didn't know he was holding. Even though he didn't look look it or admit it, his father-in-law scares the living Thor out of him.

"You awake already?" Hiccup asked, climbing down the stairs. She missed a step with her prosthetic and fell. "Ahh!"

Toothless quickly caught her and helped her up. "I gotcha."

She sighed. "Thanks."

Toothless looked into her eyes and caressed her face. Hiccup leaned into the touch, giving a content sigh. _"Now we can walk. Now we can run. Now we can stay all day in the sun."_

"Wandering free," Hiccup added.

_"Now I can be part of your world."_

He kissed her and she eagerly kissed back.

. . . . .

**Wow! Sure has been awhile, huh? So, let me tell you about me trip so far...**

**Went to Venice yesterday. Did you know that that town is made made up 130 tiny islands, with over 600 bridges connecting them? That's awesome. Also, Venice is quite famous for its glass products. I wanted to buy something, but I forgot my money in my bag that I left on our tour bus. I'm such an idiot.**

**Today, we were in Florence. I got some awesome leather stuff. I got myself a wallet, my grandmother a coin purse, and my parents small journals. Their wedding anniversary is tomorrow, March 30th, so I got them both a journal, my dad's black, my mom's red. I also saw the statue of David and many other naked people made of stone. Medusa had been busy (give a #medusa if you know what that means. Percy Jackson, right?)**

**So, this chapter.**

**This is one of my favorite chapters. The next one I will upload will be my all time favorite. I don't know when I'll be able to post it, but soon, within a week or so, it'll get to the point where I'll only be able to post about once a month. I'm behind on grades for school, and I need to make them up.**

**There are about a dozen, maybe less, more until this fic ends, and I'll maybe - MAYBE - do HTTYD2. I'm not sure yet, there really aren't many places to place musicals in that one.**

**Also, to any fans of the Great Corona Scheme, updates for that one will not be up as often as this one. I'm trying to work on this one first, then the GCS. I'll try and post a second chapter within the next month.**

**Tomorrow, we head to Rome, then afterwards, the Vatican! Wow, I'm lucky I got something fancy for that.**

**Also, SPECIAL CONTEST! Whoever sends me an email for a deviantart account or something of a sort for an OC character, then that OC will appear in part 2 of the GCS! Requirments include a name, appearance, personality, and some kind of backstory. Email me the link at mandelpa yahoo. com (no spaces) and I'll announce the winning OC at a future chapter of HTTYD: The Musical. It will be listed at the top, then the story will continue on.**

**This is my longest AN ever.**

**-Litwick723**


	19. Colors of the Wind--Pocahontas

**All songs beyond this point contain Fem!HiccupXHuman!Toothless pairing. Some may also line up to my other oneshot, "News", including this one.  
><strong>

. . . . .

"You're...human..."

The human-dragon hybrid gave a sheepish smile. But then it became a worried look. He lowered his hand, and took a step back, closing his eyes. "Please don't hurt me..."

Hiccup blinked. "Hurt you? Why–?"

The dragon looked up. He crouched down and picked at the grass. "Well, look at me. I'm...I'm a monster..."

Hiccup watched as he buried his face in his hands. She walked towards him and placed a hand on his shoulder. He shuddered.

"You don't look like a monster to me," she said. "I don't care if that's what the others think." She helped him stand up.

"You're not afraid?" he asked. She shook her head.

"What's your name?"

"Uhh..." He shook his head. "I don't... I don't remember..."

Hiccup couldn't help but feel sorry for him. "Well, how about I call you Toothless?"

The hybrid blinked. "Toothless?"

"Yeah. Because of your teeth." Hiccup pointed to her own teeth for reference.

The newly named Toothless smiled. "Toothless... Yeah. I like it. And what's your name?"

"Hiccup."

They spent the rest of the day talking. And soon...

"How is your transformation possible?"

"It's a Night Fury trait. Vikings see it as a curse." He breathed deeply before speaking. Or rather, singing. _"They think I'm an ignorant savage, and I've been so many places, I guess it must be so."_

Hiccup was genially surprised. She had never heard anyone sing before besides herself.

Toothless stood up and gestured for her to follow. As they walked through the forest, _"But still I cannot see if the savage one is me. How can there be so much that they don't know?" _He stood at a cliff sighed and inhaled deeply, a small smile on his face. _"They don't know..."_

"What do you mean, exactly?" Hiccup asked.

Toothless continued walking through the forest. _"They think they own whatever land they land on. The Earth is just a dead thing they can claim. But I know every rock and tree and creature..." _He placed a hand on a boulder, the other on the bark of a tree. _"...has a life, has a spirit, has a name."_

He then whistled and a flock of Terrible Terrors flew out of the tree. They flew in a circle before taking off into the air. Hiccup only stared in awe.

_"They think that the people who are people are the people who look and think like them."_ Toothless took her hand and led her to a cave on another part of the island.

She let out a gasp when she saw a Timberjack, and his behind him. _"But if you walk the footsteps of a stranger, you'll learn things you never knew, you never knew."_ Toothless carefully took Hiccup closer until they saw that the cave was filled with baby hatchlings.

"That's amazing," Hiccup said. There was so much more to dragons than she thought. Or a least, than she was taught.

By this point, the moon slowly started to rise. A fierce road pierced the air as Toothless sang, _"Have you ever heard the dragon roar to the full moon, or asked the Monstrous Nightmare why they flame?"_

He guided her to the cliff, where they saw the sea and the distant islands._ "Can you sing with all the voices of the mountains? Can you paint with all the colors of the wind?" _He looked straight into her eyes before again saying, _"Can you paint with all the colors of the wind?"_

They both marveled at the sight. They slept there at the cliff, with Toothless in his dragon form to protect her. At sunrise, they woke up and races through the forest.

_"Come run the hidden pine trails of the forest. Come taste the sunsweet berries of the Earth." _Toothless plucked a few berries and handed them to Hiccup. _"Come roll in all the riches all around you. And for once, never wonder what they're worth."_

They reached a large lake, with many animals swimming inside. They jumped into the water. _"The rainstorm and the river are my brothers. The heron and the otter are my friends." _He patted an otter as it swan by. _"And we are all connected to each other."_

They both lies down in the grass, the sun drying them off. _"In a circle, in a hoop that never ends."_

Two baby Gronkles made their way towards the pair. They both picked them up and helped them to fly. Toothless held Hiccup's hand against another tree._ "How high will the sycamore grow? If you cut it down, then you'll never know. And you'll never hear the dragon roar to the full moon."_

They both climbed the tree, and Hiccup had never felt more free in her life.

Yet.

_"For whether we have wings or are Vikings, we need to sing with all the voices of the mountains. We need to paint with all the colors of the wind."_

He stood on a branch and offered his hand. "Do you trust me?"

Hiccup didn't hesitate. "Yes." She took it and gasped in surprise when he suddenly pulled her close.

"Hold on," was all he said before he suddenly flew into the air. Taking Hiccup with him. With no tail, he can still fly, just not at the vast distances he wants. Slowly, they made their way to the cove.

"_They can own the Earth and still all they'll own is Earth until..."_ They touched the ground and Toothless released his grip on her. He bent down and picked up a handful of dirt before letting it fall from his fingers._ "You can paint with all the colors of the wind..."_

Hiccup got down on her knees and smiled. He returned it. She hugged him and whispered, "Thank you."

"F-for what?"

"For showing me the truth about dragons."

Toothless was quite stunned. He made a friend. A Viking friend at that. He returned the hug, unaware of the feeling growing inside them both.

. . . . .

**Here we go. The last chapter until I may be able to upload in Europe. Guess where I am now? A bus on the way to the airport.**

**As I type this, I am yawning because it is three in the morning here in California. I'm in for a LONG trip.**

**Maybe, I'll leave an AN about my misadventures in Europe. Is that what you want? Let me know and I'll consider it.**

**I used _Colors of the Wind_ from Pocahontas (1995), requested by Childatheart28.**

**Until next time, c-ya!**

**-Litwick723 **


	20. Beauty and the Beast

Fifteen years.

Fifteen years ago, Valka was taken by the dragon to the Alpha's nest. She stayed, hoping that it was the best decision for Hiccup.

Her sweet, sweet Hiccup. Oh, how she misses her so.

At her current location, she could go back to Berk. She was so close, it was just a few islands away. Maybe...

No. Hiccup would only be put in danger with her foolish actions.

Cloudjumper must've noticed his rider's discomfort and crooned to try and lighten her up.

"I'm fine," Valka said, petting the dragon. "I just miss them so much..."

The call of the dragons made her look up. Dragons of all species were flying to the center of the island, a giant clearing where all of the amazing reptiles could land without overlapping one another.

"Come, Cloudjumper," Valka said as she jumped onto her dragon. "The festival is starting."

. . . . .

Valka watched as the dragons stood remarkably still, waiting for the sun to set. Every year she would come to this island and watch just how amazing these creatures really were.

But she didn't expect to hear voices.

"Toothless, how much farther?"

"In a minute. Geez, for a girl, you're really cranky."

"For a Night Fury, you're really secretive."

Valka gave a small gasp as she saw two figures below the trees, where she was. One was a girl with dark-red hair in a raid with a green tunic, brown fur vest and boots, and brown leggings.

But the other had ivory skin with scales in it. He wore a black tunic, pants, and boots. Bat wings popped out of his back, frills just behind his ears.

"A Night Fury..." Valka whispered in amazement. She had never seen one before, and learned from ancient legends that they were able to become half-human hybrids. It seemed that they were true. But then, who was this girl?

"Over here," the Night Fury said, helping the girl up a rock. Valka noticed that they were nearing the clearing.

"Toothless, what's up here that's got you riled up?" the girl asked.

Valka fully expected for the girl to charge at the dragons in the clearing with a weapon, but she didn't. And not just because she didn't have a weapon.

"That's a lot of dragons," she said upon reaching the clearing.

"It gets better," the Night Fury, Toothless, said. "Wait until the sun sets."

Valka suddenly understood; these two were friends. She never imagined that someone else would see dragons for what they really were. And this girl made friends with a Night Fury.

Then Valka noticed a look in Toothless' eyes whenever she looked at the girl. She instantly knew that look. It was love.

And the girl had the same look as well.

Yet they didn't show it to each other. Had they not admitted their feeling to each other? Valka concluded that it was obvious the way Toothless would wrap a wing around the girl when she got cold, or the way she set her head on his shoulder and he blushed.

She decided to help. But before she could tell Cloudjumper her plan, the music started.

The girl sat up. "Music?"

Yes. All of the dragons–Gronkles, Nadders, Boneknappers, Scouldrons–were all making music with their bodies and surroundings.

"It's the Dragon Mood Festival," Toothless explained. "Once a year, dragons from around the Archipelago would fly to this island for its enormous size. They would make music to celebrate another year for the dragons."

"It's beautiful," the girl said. She hugged him and gave him a quick peck on his cheek. "Thank you, Toothless."

Valka giggled when she saw the blushing dragon. "Y-you're welcome." He cleared his throat. "You're lucky. You're probably the only Viking to ever see this."

Valka again grinned.

The two sat in silence on a rock as they heard the music.

"Have you ever been here before?" The girl asked.

"No," Toothless said. "I've been trapped by the queen's call as long as I can remember. Those that were lucky enough to escape it come here. I've heard about before, but I never thought I'd get the chance."

The girl sighed.

Valka raised an eyebrow, a playful smirk on her face. "Cloudjumper," she whispered," does a Night Fury not have to take the stage?"

Cloudjumper was a little confused at what she was getting at, but when he saw the pair embraced in one another, he understood.

Slowly, as not to startle them, he got to their side and purred to get their attention.

"It's okay!" Toothless said, holding the girl behind him. "She won't hurt anyone, I promise."

Cloudjumper huffed and trilled.

"What?"

Another trill.

"Oh. A-are you sure?"

He nodded. Then he left and climbed up another tree as to avoid revealing Valka's location.

"What?" the girl asked. "What did it say?"

"Uhh..." Toothless nervously twiddled his thumbs. "Apparently, there's this mandatory ritual that Night Furies have to do at the festival."

"And that is...?" The girl's nervousness creeped into her voice.

"Well... In the event that a Night Fury arrives, he or she has to dance to the music."

The girl blinked. "Dance?"

"Y-yeah. And, in the event that there are two Night Furies, they have to dance... with each other..."

The girl took a moment to process this. "Wait, what? Me? B-but I'm not a Night Fury!"

Toothless shrugged. "It doesn't matter, apparently. They see us as a part of the ritual. It's a requirement."

The girl turned around and sighed deeply.

Toothless looked crestfallen. He looked like he was about to walk away when the girl said, "Then let's go."

Toothless looked up. "Huh?"

She turned back around, a small smile on her face. She held out her hand and said, "Dance with me."

Toothless slowly took it. "How is it that you can stand being near a beast like me?" he whispered.

"You're not a beast," the girl said. "You're my friend." She put one of Toothless' hands on her waist, the other in hers while she put her other hand on his shoulder.

Valka looked at the sight. It was amazing that those were so close. Soon, she found herself humming a song, then she quietly sang it to herself.

_"Tale as old as time. True as it can be. More than just friends, then somebody bends unexpectedly." _Valka snorted when the girl tripped, landing on top of Toothless.

"Oh, I'm sorry!"

"No, it's fine, it's–" Toothless was caught off when he suddenly realized how close their faces were. "Uh... It's-it's fine. I'm-I'm okay."

The both stood up and continued their dance.

_"Just a little change. Small, to say the least." _Valka remembered that Toothless called himself a beast. Yet he saw beauty in this scrawny girl. Hmm... _"Both a little scared, neither one prepared. Viking and the Hybrid."_

As the two danced, their clumsy moves turned into those of elegance. They got farther away, where if they talked, Valka couldn't hear them.

_"Ever just the same. Ever a surprise. Ever as before, ever just as sure as the sun will rise."_

. . . . .

Hiccup looked deep into Toothless' eyes. She saw something there, but what? Then she heard a song play in her head, a familiar, yet unfamiliar, voice singing.

_"Tale as old as time. Tune as old as song. Bittersweet and strange. Finding you can change, learning you were wrong."_

Hiccup had never loved anyone as much as she loves Toothless. But she wasn't sure if she should tell him that.

What if a Night Fury were to appear again and he were to leave her? What if he didn't feel the same way? What if–

"_Certain as the sun rising in the east. Tale as old as time. Song as old as rhyme. Viking and the Hybrid."_

Toothless felt the exact same for her. But he didn't know if she felt the same way. Slowly, as their dance came to a stop, their faces were only inches apart.

_"Tale as old as time."_

They leaned in...

_"Song as old as rhyme."_

And they kissed.

For a minute, none of them moved. When they did break apart, they let out a sigh.

"Hiccup?"

"Yes, Toothless?"

"I... I love you."

Really?"

"Really."

Toothless looked down, closing his eyes, waiting for a rejection. But he opened them again when he felt Hiccup's hands cup his face. She saw giving him a loving smile, one that he returned.

"Toothless?"

"Yes?"

"I love you, too."

And they kissed again, with more love than ever for each other.

_"Viking and the Hybrid..."_

. . . . .

**Toothcup! Love me some Toothcup!**

**I used _Beauty and the Beast_ from, of course, Beauty and the Beast (1996).**

**See what I mean by it may or may not be related to "News"? Yeah, but I still had lots of fun writing this one! It's the longest one by far, more than 1500 words! Twice as long as the third chapter! I doubt that there will be one as long in later chapters.**

**Just a few more chapters before I'm gone for two weeks! Then who knows longer after that...**

**No use crying over spilled milk. C-ya later, everyone!**

**-Litwick723**


	21. Take A Hint--Victorious

**Special thanks to DragonDreamer1011 for this chapter**

. . . . .

"What's this stuff called again?" Toothless asked as he held the mug in his hands, staring into the liquid.

"Meade," Hiccup said as her and Toothless' hands were intertwined. "They usually serve it to adults, but with special celebrations, they let the teenagers have some."

Toothless took a sniff. "Oh, gods..."

"Tell me about it." Astrid joined the table, next to Hiccup. "But other than the smell, it's pretty satisfying. See?" To prove her point, she drank her entire mug, exhaling deeply and wiping her mouth with an arm. "Delicious."

"Easy for you to say," Hiccup said, her face contorted into one of disgust.

Toothless looked into the mug. "Gods, I hope I don't regret this..." He brought the mug up his lips and drank.

"Well...?" Astrid asked. The two girl watched as Toothless' eyes widened.

"BLEGH!" Toothless spit it out onto the table, and Hiccup had to stand to avoid being splattered. "I regret it. I regret it!"

Astrid smirked, and it turned into outbursting laughter.

"That is NOT funny!" Toothless defended, his cheeks turning a small shade of red.

"C'mon, sweetie," Hiccup said, wrapping in arm with his. "It was kinda funny." She resisted the urge to giggle, though.

"My wife has betrayed me," Toothless scoffed.

"Your wife is still healing," she retorted, holding up her prosthetic.

Astrid shook her head. "I still can't believe you got married! I mean, marriage! You guys went all the way that night, huh?"

Hiccup blushed. "Yeah. In more ways than one."

"Tell me about it," Gobber said, joining in the conversation. "Stoick threatened t' skin th' reptile alive three times."

"Four," Toothless corrected. "He told me again this morning. 'If anything happens to my daughter,' he told me." He dragged his hand down his face. "I think he crippled my wing..."

Hiccup chuckled and kissed her husband on the cheek. "You'll be fine. My dad's worried about my happiness nowadays."

As they kissed, Gobber said, "Calm down, you two. We don't need a new heir until Hiccup becomes Chief, ye' hear?" He heartedly laughed at the two furiously blushing teens, who broke apart once he completed the sentence.

Astrid stifled a laugh.

"I'm gonna... find something else... to drink." And with that, the Night Fury left the table.

"Gobber!" was all it took for the remaining two Vikings to laugh their hearts out.

"Oh, gods, that was embarrassing," Hiccup said once the blacksmith left.

"Look on the bright side," Astrid, trying to cheer up her friend. "At least you didn't marry Snotlout."

"Someone call the King of Awesome?"

Both girls groaned at the sound of his voice.

"Hey, girls!" Snotlout said, sitting in between the two. "Sup, Astrid? Miss me?" He leaned on for a kiss, only to fall onto the bench. He looked up to see her walking away with Hiccup.

"Hey, come back!" He ran after them, putting an arm around their waists. "Why don't we go back to my place? Have a little fun?"

This caused the girls to stop.

"Did you just ask what I think you said to two girls?" Astrid said, irritation in her voice.

"And that one of them is married?" Hiccup felt her anger rise. It was that time of the month for her, after all.

"Yeah, so?" With that, he groped their bums, only to receive a fierce kick from both. "H-hey! What was that for?"

"Are you serious?!" Hiccup shouted, earning the attention of every Viking on the Great Hall. "Ugh!" She scrunched her fingers in the air, making a choking motion.

"I swear!" she continued._ "Why am I always hit on by the boys I never like? I can always see 'em coming, from the left or from the right." _She turned around to look away from Snotlout.

With a wink, Astrid continued, _"I don't want to be a priss, I'm just try'na be polite. But it always seems to bite me in the..."_

She snapped her fingers and gestured to Hiccup._ "You asked me out to dinner, yeah, you put me on the spot."_

_"You think that we should hook up, but I think that we should not." _Snotlout stood, and was pushed back to the wall with a show of force.

_"You had me at 'hello', but then you opened up your mouth." _Hiccup sang as she climbed up into a table, with Astrid following suit.

_"And that~ is when~ it started going south, oh!" _The girls kicked off the plates and mugs off to Snotlout's direction, who tried his best to avoid them.

_"Get your hands off my hips, 'fore I'll punch you in the lips. Stop your staring at my—Hey! Take a hint, take a hint!" _They jumped off and went up to the quivering teen, who was drenched. _"No you can't fetch me a drink, let me tell you what I think, I think you could use a mint. Take a hint, take a hint."_

They walked away, shouting back, _"T-take a hint, take a hint."_

Both girls grinned, thinking they completed their task. But then...

"H-hey! Wait up! Where are you going?"

They turned around and surprised Snotlout, who was running at them.

_"I guess you still don't get it, so let's take it from the top." _Hiccup pointed up.

Holding up her hand, Astrid continued with,_ "You asked me what my sign is, and I told you it was 'stop'."_

_"And if I had a coin for every name that you sprouted?_

_"You'd be here, I'd be on top of it! Oh!_

They both pushed him to the ground._ "Get your hands off my hips, 'fore I'll punch you in the lips. Stop your staring at my—Hey!Take a hint, take a hint!"_

Hiccup reached for a plate of fried cod; it was still piping hot. _"No you can't fetch me a drink, let me tell you what I think!"_ With it, she dumped it on him, and he shouted from the heat. _"I think you could use a mint. Take a hint, take a hint! T-take a hint, take a hint!"_

Waving her finger and backing away, Hiccup said, _"What about "no" don't you get?"_

Hitting his head, Astrid said, _"So go and tell your friends..."_

_"I'm not really interested."_

_"It's about time that you're leavin'."_

_"I'm gonna count to three and, open my eyes and..."_

_"You'll be go~o~one."_

They alternated their verses back and forth, a deadly smile on their faces.

_"__**One**__."_

_"Get your hands off my–"_

_"__**Two**__."_

_"Or I'll punch you in the–_

_"__**Three**__."_

_"Stop your staring at my–"_

_"Hey!"_

_"Take a hint, take a hint!" _They both grabbed Snotlout by his ears and began to drag them to the door. _"I am not your missing link. Let me tell you what I think, I think you could use a mint. Take a hint, take a hint! Take a hint, take a hint!"_

They press Snotlout against the door, who was gasping for breath. _"Woah!"_

_"Get your hands off my hips, 'fore I'll punch you in the lips!"_ A smack across his face. _"Stop your staring at my—Hey! Take a hint, take a hint!"_

And with that, they opened the doors and kicked Snotlout out, his face burying into the dirt.

_"T-take a hint, take a hint!" _was all he heard before the door closed and locked behind him.

Inside, the two girls smiled at each other and sighed in relief. "We showed him."

Hiccup nodded. "We sure did. Now if you excuse me..." She wiped her tunic clean from any thrown food. "I want to spend time with my husband."

. . . . .

**I think I made Hiccup too OOC in this chapter. What do you think?**

**I used _Take A Hint_ from Victorious, S3 Ep8; "Tori and Jade's Playdate".**

**I've decided. One more chapter in a few hours (possibly two), then the preview for the fanfic, and that's it for a while.**

**Man, I'm so nervous. I'm going to Europe! Oh, man... Wish me luck!**

**-Litwick723**


End file.
